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THE BRITISH AMBASSADRESS's SPEECH © TO THE 
FRENCH KING), 


' SOON AFTER THE PEACE OF UTRECHT» 


HAL! tricking Monarch, more ſucceſsful far 


In arts of peace, than glorious deeds of war; 


XZ As Anna's great Ambaſſadreſs I come, 
-4 With news that will rejoice both you and Rome, 
Ne'er did the French affairs ſo gaily ſmile 
This hundred years, as now in Britain's iſle; 
For there the rage of blind deluſion reigns, 
And ſpreads her fury o'er the ſtupid ſwains. 
The L=—s, the C-—5, with the prieſts, conſpire 
-F To raiſe your pow'r, and their own ruin hire. 
The Queen herſelf, with qualms of conſcience preſt, 


Seems to advance your cauſe above the reſt : 


: * Du ſs of Shrewſbury. 
Vor. IV. | =. | Her 


T9 0 
Her gen'rous temper can't forget ſo foon 4 
The royal favours you have always done, 
Both to her father and his injur'd ſon; if 
And, therefore, 1s contriving every day 
This mighty debt of gratitude to pay: 1 
For you ſhe ceas'd the thunder of the war, 

_ Laid up her fleet, and left the Channel bare: 

For you, the fighting Marlborough's diſgrac'd, 

And in his room a peaceful general plac'd : 

For you ſhe broke her word, her friends betray'd, 
With jcy look'd on, and ſaw them victims made. 
She knows ſhe has no right the crown to wear, 
And fain would leave it to the lawful heir. 

In order to effect this grand deſign, 

And baffle all the Hanoverian line, 

A ſet of miaiſters ſhe. lately choſe, 
To honour, and their country, equal foes : 
Wretches ! whole indigence has made them bold, 
Who woyld betray their native land for gold. 
Oxford's the chief of this abandon'd clan ; 

Him you mult court, for he's your only man, 

Dartmouth and Bolingbroke are friends to you; 
But *tis not in their power much hurt to do. | 
But Oxford reigns: prime miniſter of ſtate, A 
Ruling the nation at a mighty rate: | 4 
He, like a conjurer with his magic wand, 

Doth both the queen and parliament command. 
Keep 
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eas but that wily trickſter ſtill your g. 
He'll bring your wiſhes to a proſp*rous end; 
| Give him but gold enough, your work is done ; 
| He l bribe the ſenate, and then all's your own. 
E Now i is your time to puſh for Britain's crown, 
And fix king James the third upon the throne. 


A pow'rful fleet prepare ; you need no more 
But land the exile on his native ſhore : 
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| : 1 [They'll ſoon depoſe the preſent reigning thing, 


And in her room proclaim your fav'rite king. 

Z Thus ſpake the gay ambaſſadreſs, when ſtraight 
p roſe the tyrant from his chair of ſtate; 

ith love tranſported, and a joyous air, 

0 Vithin his trembling arms embrac'd the fair. 

a That night, as fame reports, and ſome have heard, 
5 £ pompous bed was inſtantly prepar'd, 

| IF herein the monarch and the heroine lay, 

=D nd ſpent their time in politicks—and play. 
he duke, o'erjoy'd that his Italian dame 

9 pould in ſo old an hero raiſe a flame, 

With an ambitious pleaſure, as *tis ſaid, 


Led her himſelf unto the royal bed. 
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HE REVITW. WRITTEN IN THE YEAR 17193 | 
AND NEVER. BEFORE PRINTED, => 


SERENE the morn, the ſeaſon fine, 
Great GzorGt advancing on the Plain, 
To view his hoſt, and concubine, 


SIE POR bleſſings of his 3 


CHORUS. 


The trumpets ſound, 
'The courſers bound, | 
The field all blaz'd with arm; 
His Trojans true 
Their tacticks ſhew, 
And Helen ſhews her charms, 


| II. 
The gods of war, and love, by turns, 
Preſide upon his phiz; 


One while you think for war he burns, 
Another while for Miſs. 


III. 


You think, when he ſurveys his men, 
| He'd waſte the world for fame; 
And that he'd people it again, 
When he ſurveys the dame. 
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! Or judge, or executioner ;. . - 
FAs. tho? his lordſhip *twould ot. 


% Banc — 
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IV. 


But all is farce, and nothing more z 


This am'rous martial wight 


Age won't allow t'enjoy his whore, 


Nor courage let him LING: 


OF STATE, 


4 IV HEN 3 falling we beheld 


rom chancellor to M D, 
he ſhouting croud ſuch pity ſhew'd 


: 3 As he on others had beſtow'd ; 


he earl, who long had juſtice , 
Cnew all things might be bought with gold, 


So purchas'd at the uſual rate 


he carrying of the ſword of ſtate : 
ell pleas'd in office to appear, 


82 


o bear the ſword, who loſt the ſeal, 
Theſe arts would ſmall relief afford, 
id juſtice once-but take the ſword : 
ere ſhe not lame as well as blind, 


'orſe than the worſt that now he fears, 
And feel the ſword another bears. 
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THE HIGHLANDERS' FLIGHT, 
A NEW GRUB-STREET BALLAD. 


| 
Vicit amor patr iz, b 1 


Wim an ample relief 1 
For Auſtria's fair chief 0 | 
At length was decrced by theſe iſlands ; A 
We ſummon'd our force, | I 
Dragoons, foot, and horſe, © A 
And a regiment fetch'd from the Highlands “. 3 


In their own country plad 1 
They were cleverly clad, | 
And ſeem'd as well furniſh'd for war]; 1 
That one would have thought, | 
They'd as fiercely have fought 5 
As a Croat, Pandour, or Huſſar. 1 


f * This regiment was reviewed upon Finchley common in 
+ 17435 preparatory to their march for Harwich in order to em 
| bark for Germany, but as ſoon as the review was over, the 
men mutinied and deſerted, Their plea was, that they had in- 
lifted under a promiſe not to go abroad. They immediately be- 
gan their march for Scotland, but were taken by a party of 
V7ade's horſe near Oundle in Northamptonſhire, They were 
brought to the Tower, where three were ſhot, and the reſt were 
ſent to Gibraltar and the Weſt Indies, | 
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Our troops croſt tke water, 
The King follow'd after, 
7 at the Highlanders would not go over; 
4 For though they all ſwear, 

Yet none of them care 
T's fight for the Houſe of Hanover. 
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They would not agree 

2 | To croſſing the ſea, 

And a doubtful campaign to go thro? 

8 For receiving their pay, 
Their ſixpence a day, _ 

as all they thought they muſt do.) 


They remember'd Argyll, 

1 What he did ere while, 

| a and they follow'd that ſtep of his Grace 33 
1 Who ſeeing from far 

Fi That there muſt be a war, 

: Reſign'd his command and his places. 

So when danger was nigh 


They determin'd to fly, 


And with joy they run home = 
To the place whence they come, 
o beggary, oatmeal, and itch, 


B 4 
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And on England each man turn'd his breech; 
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In ſpite of all Semple + may ſay; 


They certainly would have b — t em. 


[26 ] 
Do our regents a& right, 
Who hinder their flight, 
And te Scotland won't let them repair ? 
They are ſurely too ſtrict, 
For can they inflict 
A worſe puniſhment than to go there? 1 


O yes there is one, 
And I wiſh it was done, 


Since they won't march or fight, 
 Diſband them outright, 
And ſtrip them of cloaths and of pay. 


We have ſometimes been told, 
That the Engliſh of old 
Have fled from their enemies blows ; 
But the Scotch, for their glory, 
Are the firſt in all ſtory, 
That run without ſeeing their foes, 


What then would they have done 
At the attack of a town, 
Where the bullets and bombs would have hit 'em? 
At the firſt walls or ditches, 
If they'd had any breeches, 


+ Lord Semple, their colonel, 
George, 


(13 ] 
George, ſtand thy own friend, 
And never depend 
On ſuch Jacobite rebels as theſe are; 
They're for another king all, 
And would fly to his call, 
As Lepidus' troops did to Cæſar. 
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THE SURPRISING HISTORY" OF A LATE LONG 
ADMINISTRATION, 


u WII run Fonpkzuz THAFSACTIONS, Tar WISE 
„bor IA Tien THE PRUDENT MEASURES, AND THE - 
GREAT EVENTS OF THAT MOST ASTONISHING PE 


* 


10D. / 
" BY TITUS LIVIUS, JUN, 


FRINTED ORIGINALLY IN THE SIZE OF TOMMY THUME'S 
$0NG BROOKS. 
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1 Hs 


** WHEREAS our truſty and well beloved Truſſe 
'* Muſhroom has at great labour and expence com- 
*« piled the hiſtory of our adminiſtration ; We have 
7 thought proper, at his humble requeſt, to permit 
ä e him 


* 


—— — . 
23K 
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i 

bo * * : q 

« him to print it; and we order that no other per- | 
% ſon do preſume to print the ſame at their peril. : 
« Done as one of our greateſt acts, thts laſt = 

« moment of our adminiſtration. 1 
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: 
INTRODUCTION. 9 
THERE is not any thing ſo eagerly read by the {4 
publick, as thoſe ſhining periods of hiſtory which i; 
are filled up with the important negotiations and 
ſagacious conduct of ſome great politician. - But the 4 
qualities which muſt conſpire to form an author ca- : 
pable of doing juſtice to ſo grand a period, are ſo 
rarely to be met with, that it will perhaps be eſteemed 
an unpardonable preſumption in a common writer, 
to attempt fo arduous a taſk. Vet invited by the 
grandeur of the ſubjeR, and ſpurred on by the love of 
glory, who can forbear to enter on ſo great a deſign ? 
The work will immortalize the workman. In hopes 
therefore of a glorious immortality, and inſpired 
with the dignity of the ſubject, I ſit down to write 
the enſuing hiſtory with all the candour, truth, and 
impartiality that becomes an hiſtorian, entering on 
I! the performance of ſo elaborate and magnificent a 
work, ; | 
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FART THE FIRST, 


ON the tenth day of February one thouſand ſeven 
| hundred and forty-five, his grace the duke of New- 
"XZ cattle, aud the right honourable the earl of Harring- 
= L ton reſigned the ſeals into his M y's hands. And 
4 The King was pleaſed to appoint the right hon. 
, 1 John earl Granville to be principal ſecretary of itate. 
And now was to commence ſuch a revolution in 
our political conduct as was to aſtonith all Europe. 
The king of France, the queen of Spain, the pope, 
I | the devil, and the pretender, were all to be demo- 5 
g 4 © liſhed in the twinkling of an eye. It was propheſied 
- by the London Evening Poſt, that ſeveral dark paſ- 
e in our modern annals were to be cleared up; 
that certain trials, which had been for ſome time ſuſ- 
edel, were to go on without a ſcreen; and many 
other great things were to be accompliſhed, In order 
4 thereto ſeveral changes were to be brought about; 
one in particular i is told by a tart hiſtorian of the 
ROW times in the following manner. 
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= 4 certain wag, well known by the name of Will 
1 Waddel, played a comieal unlucky trick the other 
1 day, with a companion of his who is lately come 
bon Carliſle, Will told this youth, that he could 
procure him an admirable place in the family of a 
certain great man of his acquaintance ; and accord- 
ingly took the youth, who had powdered and be-, 
ES +» dreſſed! | 
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! 
dreſſed himſelf in a very ſmart manner, to the gentle- 
man's houſe. Will went in to the gentleman, and 


left his friend without to cool his heels, as the phrafe 
is, in the antechamber, having acquainted him, 


that he ſhould ſoon be called in and hired, The 


Carliſle lad waited a long time expecting the return 


of Will, who had flipt down a pair of back ſtairs 
and departed; at laſt the houſe-maid coming to 
ſweep the rooms, found this young man walking 
backward and forward, and, inſtead of getting his 
place, he narrowly eſcaped being carried before juſ- 
tice De Veil, on ſuſpicion of having a felonious 
deſign on the houſe. | 

Many other changes and experiments were to have 
been attempted ;- but Heaven always tries the virtues 
of a hero* by ſome diſappointments, which balk his 
hopes and baffle all his great deſigns; as you will ſee 
in the ſecond part of our important hiſtory. 


PART THE SECOND. 


ON the fourteenth day of the ſame month of Fe- 
bruary, in the very ſame year of our Lord one thou- 


ſand feven hundred and forty-five, the right hon. 


earl Granville reſigned the ſeals into his Majeſty's 


hands, which his Majeſty was pleaſed to deliver to his 


grace the duke of Neu caſtle, and to the right honour- 


able the earl of Harrington. And thus endeth the 
ſecond and laſt part of this aſtoniſhing adminiſtra- 


1 

tion, which laſted forty-eight hours, three quarters, 
ſeven minutes and eleven ſeconds ; which may truly 
be called the moſt wiſe and moſt honeſt of all admi- 
niſtrations ; the miniſter having, to the aſtoniſhment 


of all men, never tranſacted one raſh thing; and, 


what is more marvellous, left as much money in the 
treaſury as he found in it. This worthy hiſtory I . 
have faithfully recorded in this mighty volume, that 
it may be read with the valuable works of our im- 
mortal countryman Thomas Thumb, by our chit- 
dren, grand-children, and pgreat-grand-children, to 
the end of the world, 


A LETTER OF RECOMMENDATION FROM CARDINAL 
: RICHLIEV. | 


Mr. Campoa, Savoyard and Frier, of the holy order of St. Bennet, 
is to be the bearer to you of ſome news from me, by means of 
this letter: he is one of the moſt aiſcreet, wife, and leaſt 


vicious perſons that I ever yet knew, 
and hath earneſtly defired me 
to give him a letter for you of 
recommendation, which to his 
importunity 1 have granted; for 
I ſhould be ſorry you ſhould be 
miſtaken in not knowing him, 
as very many others have been 
who are of my beſt friends. 
J am defirons to advertiſe you 
to take eſpecial notice of him, 
and to ſay nothing before him 
in any ſort; for I may truly 
aſſure you, there can't be a more 
unworthy perſon in the world, 
I am fare, that as ſoon as you 
have any acquaintance with him, 


I ſhall receive thanks for the advice. 


Civility hindereth me to Write 
any more on the ſubject. 


amongſt all I have converſed with, 
to write te you in his favour, and 
credence in his behalf and my 
merit (I affure you) rather than his 
he deſerves greatly your eſteem, and 
backward to oblige him by. being 
I ſhou!d be concern'd if you were 
already upon -that account, 
Hence, and for no other motive, 
tyat you are obliged for my ſake 
to pay him all poſſible reipect, 
that may offend or diſpleaſe him 
fay, he is a worthy man, and 
convincing argument of an 
than to be able to injure him, * 
ceaſe being a ſtranger to his virtue, & 
you will love him as well as I, and 
The aſſurance I have of your 
farther of him 49 you, or to ſay 
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5 GOD proſper long our noble king! 


His pleaſure in fair Staffordſhire 


18 | 
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THE LITCHFIELD DEFEAT . 


Our lives and ſafeties all ; 
A woful horſe-race late there did 
At Whittington befall. 


Great Bedford's duke, a mighty prince ? 
A ſolemn vow did make, 


Three Summer's days to take, 


At once to grace his father's race, 
And to confound his foes : 

But ah! (with grief my Mule does ar) 
A luckleſs time he choſe. 
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For ſome rude clowns, who long had felt 
The weight of Tax and Levy, 
Explain'd their caſe unto his Grace 
By arguments fall heavy. 


FS: W 
2 


S ZE an ate 


* 3 r 


n Wn W 5 0 . k 
8 N _ 


1 d 


* At Litchfield races, in 1748, a riot happened upon the 
race-ground (Whittington Heath), in which the late duke of 
Bedford, and other gentlemen, were inſulted and beaten, The 
rioters (the chief of whom was a Mr, Toll, dancing-maſter) 
were afterwards tried at the next Stafford aſſizes, and fined 
68. 6d. each for this offence. 
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A © 7 No Gow'r : | thay cry'd.; no tool of pow'r - 
At that the e! turn'd pale: 


No Gow'r, no Gow'r, no tool of pow'r og 
Re. echo'd from each dale. 


Then Bedford's mighty breaſt took fire, 


Who thus, enrag'd, did cry, 


3 5 FJ 
„ To horſe, my Lords, my Knights, and Squires 3 


«We'll be reveng'd, or die.” 


| , hey mounted ſtraight, all men of e 


Captains of land and ſea; 
o prince or potentate on earth 


Had ſuch a troop as he. 


Great Jands and lordſhips aint conjoin'd,, 
2 A ſhining ſquadron ſtood: 

But to their coſt, the yeoman hoſt 
Did prove the better blood. 


A Gow'r, a Gow's | ye ſons of whore, 
Vile ſpawn of Babylon!“ 
This faid, his G—ce did mend his pace, 
And came full fiercely on. | 


0 hree times he ſmote a ſturdy ſoe; 
Who undiſmay'd reply'd, 

Or be thou devil, or be thou d- ke, 
hy courage ſhall be try d.“ 


[20 
'The charge began; but on one ſide 
Some ſlackneſs there was found; 


The ſmart cockade in duſt was A 
And trampled on the ground. e 5 


SScme felt ſore thwacks upon their backs, 
Some, pains within their bowels ; | 
All who did joke the Royal Oak 
Were well rubb'd with its towels. - 


Then terror ſeiz'd the plumed troop, 
Who turn'd themſelves to flight; 

Foul rout and fear bfought up the rear: 
Oh! *twas a piteous fight! © 


58 Rach warrior wed his nimble iced ; 3 
| : But none Aurſt look behind; bag i 
Th' inſulting foe, they well did know 1 

Had got them in the wind; 


4 
> 
b 


88 


Who ne'er loſt 1 80 until they « came | 5 
Under the gallows tree; _ | 
4e Now, ſaid their foes, we'll not oppoſe 
5066 Your certain . 


6 No farther help of ; ye lack, 
« Grant mercy with your doom! 
« Truſt tothe care o, th three-legg'd mare; 
A + She'll bring you all ſafe home,” 


9 
* 


” Then 


r 


r 
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Then wheel'd about, with this loud ſhont, 


« Confuſion to the Rump! 
Leaving each knight to mourn his plight 
Beneath the triple ſtamp. — 


Now Heav'n preſerve ſuch hearts as theſe 
From ſecret treachery |! 
Who hate a knave, and ſcorn a ſlave, 
May ſuch be ever free ; 


4 TARPAULIN OPINION UPON SOME NEW PRO» 
MOTIONS, 


Jack reckons up the admirals we have, 

And wonders what a plague we mean by new ? 

Why, faith ! half theſe might ſerve, if half were 
brave, | 5 
But twice as many cowards are too few. 


AR A 11 


Says Watkin to Cotton, (I thought my lord Gower 
_ « (You told me) intended to leave us no more.” 


Says Cotton, He has not.'—SaysWatkin, ** You lye, 
And you too, Sir John, have a place + by the bye. 
I thought all your boaſtings would end in a farce; 
« Pray where's the Broad Bottom?“ Says Cotton, 
My arſe,” | No 7h | 
_ + Which haprened to prove true. 1 
WRITTEN 


# 
# 


* 
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WRITTEN UNDER THE PICTURE OF BR, HAYTER, 
BISHOP OF NORWICH, 


SOON AFTER HE WAS DISMISSED FROM HIS POST or 
GOVERNOR TO THE PRINCE OF WALES IN 1752, 


Nox gentler virtues glow'd in Cambray's breaſt, 
Not more his young Telemachus was bleſs'd ; 
Till envy, faction, and ambitious rage 

Drove from a guilty court the pious ſage. 

Back to his lock with tranſport he withdrew, 


And but one ſigh, an honeſt one he knew! 
O guard my royal pupil, heav'n! he ſaid ;; 
Let not his youth be, like my age, betray'd.! 


I would: have form'd his footſteps in thy way— 
But“ vice prevails, and impious men bear ſway.” 


[AN TD RE 
TO THE MOST UNPOPULAR MAN LIVING. 


WRITTEN: IN THE YEAR 7753. 
SIR, while your heart with tranſport glows 
To find your moſt important noſe 
Loft in your Ps ear; 
Perceive you not, with ſtrange ſurprize, 
How Fortune ſmiles on ſome folks lyes, 
Tho' Truth herſelf appear? 


While 


= 111 
While your wiſe counſels, and your cares 
Affect a nation's vaſt affairs, 

1 A kingdom, and a —, 

Is all your breaſt calm and ſerene, 

As when you walk'd on“ Winton's Green, 
g And reamt of 'n no ſuch thing ? 


ROI 
* 2 2 * 


= y. you gl FS? your worth attends 
EMaliciouſly, like treach'rous friends, 
XZ Perkdious to their truſt ; 
WW Nor may ev'n Fortune's fav'rites find, 
hat they alone, of all mankind, 

Eſcape by being juſt. 


But ſay, ſince in a luckleſs hour 

Vou roll in wealth, and roſe to pow'r, 
Y How reliſh you the ſcene ? 

b s then ambition quite as bleſt 

b \s ſhe in Fancy's garb 1s dreſt 1 

; How feel you, Sir, within ? 


Can you reflect, without remorſe ? - 

I fear you can — ſo much the worſe— 
1 But, Sir, How are your dreams ? 
9 Free are they all from guilt and fear? 
See you not injur'd Norwich there, 

* Or Harcourt croſs the Thames ? 


* The family ſeat. 
„ 


„ . 1 I . 
1 Nr A + . — ee EE IE wo * 3 


fr 24 1 
Or ſeem you lightly ſtill to riſe 
In Repay dignities, - 

With nothing to retard ? 
With ev'n Britannia's council's ſet, 
To weigh your merit to the ſtate, 

And give the due reward | 


'Or wakeful to your country's call, 
Say rather, can't you fleep at all ? 
— Not ſleep a wink ?—Yet know 
For ſuch deſert, a proper ſtate 
Is fix'd by the decrees of fate 
—Amongft the ſhades below. 


®* Pirith6us and the 1 Lapithæ, ; 


* aa 


Stretch'd at the royal baten . 


8 7 4 * 


A man who, to accompliſh 1 ambitious 


views, went to hell, and, was torn in pieces by Cerberus, | 


t Lapithæ. A people 'of T beffaly, who violated the laws of 


hoſpitality, at a prince's täpfe. 


- 


Quid memorem Lapithas, Ixonia, Pirithoumque ? 
Quos ſuper atra Silex jam jam lapſura, cadentique 


Imminet aſſimilis. 


Lucent genialibus altis 


Aurea fulcra toris, epulæque ante ora paratæ 


Regifico luxu : Furiarum maxima juxta 


Accuhat, et manibus prohibet contingere menſas, 
Exurgitque facem attollens, atque intonat ore. 


Vir 6. Lib. 6, | 


„ 
” 


aps. \.. 


Thus 


* 
n 
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L 8 1 
{Thus ſung a bard of old) 
A dire black ſtone, bound by a thread, 
Trembled o'er each devoted head, 
And all the mirth appall'd. 


A Fury too, among the reſt, 
Uprear'd her dreadful ſnaky creſt, 
And hiſs'd among the meat: 
And, ſtrange to tell! th* unwelcome gueſt 
Quite diſcompos'd the joyous feaſt, 
| And ſpoilt the regal treat. 


The poets ſing too, as I'm told, 

(I mean they ſung in times of old) 
The dangers of the great; 
How Fortune's wheel, rolling about, 
Whirls giddy mortals in, or vut, 
Fixt to no ſteady ſeat, 


The lofty ſeaffold tow'rs on high, 
And climbs ambitiouſly r 
One rotten plank is found 
$ Tumbles from its aerial height 
The whole, by its unlucky weight, 
A ruin on the ground. 


8 Numeroſa parabat 
Excelſæ turris tabulata, unde altior eſſet 
Caſus, et impulſæ præceps immane ruinæ. 


Jer. Sat. 10. 


1 | ” 


The 


[26 ] 
The moral hence is mighty plain, 
The avaricious, falſe, and vain, 

(If plain the muſes ſpeak). 
When they unwieldy wealth defire, 
When proudly they too high aſpire, 

Should look well to their x RX! 


1 


C ORINNA, in the country bred, 
Harbour'd ſtrange notions in her head ;* 
Notions in town quite out of faſhion ; 
Such as, that love's a dang'rous paſſion; 
That virtue is the maiden's jewel; 
And, to be ſafe, ſhe muſt be cruel, 


— 


Thus arm'd, ſhe'ad long ſecur'd her honour 
From all aſſaults yet made upon her; 
Had ſcratch'd th' impetuous captain's hand; 
Had torn the lawyer's gown and band ; 

And gold refus'd from knights and 'ſquires, 
To bribe her to her own defires : 

For, to ſay truth, ſhe thought it hard 

To be of pleaſures thus debarr'd, 

She ſaw by others freely taſted ; 

So pouted, pin'd, grew pale, and waſted ; 
Yet, notwithſtanding her condition, 
Continued firm in oppoſition, 


[ 27 1 
At length a troop of horſe came down, 
| And quarter'd in a neighb'ring town. 


| The cornet he: was tall and young, 

; 3 | And had a moſt bewitching tongue. : 
f A They ſaw and lik'd. The ſiege begun, 
Each hour he ſome advantage won. 

| 9 He ogled ſirſt; — ſhe turn'd away ;— 

W But met his eyes the following day. 

Then her reluctant hand he ſeizes; 
That ſoon ſhe gives him, when he pleaſes. 
Her ruby lips he next attacks: 

,M She ſtruggles ;—in a while the ſmacks. 
Her ſnowy breaſt he then invades: 

» That yields too after ſome parades ; 

C | And of that fortreſs once poſſeſt, 

ne quickly maſters all the reſt, 

Ne longer now a dupe to fame, 

She ſmothers or reſiſts her flame, 

But loves without or fear or ſhame, 


So have I ſeen the Tory race 

4 Long in the pouts for want of place, 
Never in humour, never well, | 

4 Wishing for what they dar'd not tell; 
rpeir heads with country notions fraught, 
{Notions in town not worth a groat; 

; Theſe tenets all reluctant quit, 

And ep by ſtep at laſt ſubmit 

Jo reaſon, eloquence, and Pitt. 

= | At 


m2 
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At firſt to Hanover a plum 
| Was ſent—They ſay—** A trivial ſum, 
- © But if he went one tittle further, 
They vow'd and ſwore, they'd cry out murder.“ 
Ere long a larger ſum is wanted; 
They piſh'd and frown'd— but ftill they "EN 
He puſh'd for more—and more . - 
* Well, money's better ſent than men.“ 
Here virtue made another ſtand— _ 
© No—not a man ſhall leave the land.” 
* What ?—not one regiment to Embden ?” 
They ftart ; but now they're fairly hemm'd in. 
Theſe ſoon, and many more are ſent.— 
They're filent—Silence gives conſent. 
Our troops, they now can plainly ſee, 
May Britain guard in Germany : 
Hanoverians, Heſſians, Pruſſians, 
Are paid t' oppoſe the French and Ruſſians: 
Nor ſcruple they with truth to ſay, RE 
They're fighting for America. | | 
No more they make a fiddle-faddle 
About an Heſſian horſe or faddle ; 
No more of Continental meaſures, | 
No more of waſting Britiſh treaſures ; | 
Ten millions, and a vote of credit— 
*Tis right—he can't be wrong, who did it: 
They're fairly ſous'd o'er head and ears, 
And cur'd of all their ruſtic fears, | WE il 
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DOLL COMMON. 
A FRAGMENT, 

IN ANSWER TO THE FOREGOING. 
bY #® „ „ „% % „ „% #® „ 
E) ß * * 
So, loſt to ſenſe of ſhame and duty, 
Doll came to town, to ſell her beauty : | 
zlia, her friend, with heart-felt pain, 
ad preach'd up virtue's lore in vain : 
n vain ſhe try'd each winning art; 
or Doll had lewdneſs in her heart. 
Thus bent to be a ſordid whore, 
She knock'd at Proſtitution's door; 
olles aroſe, and let her in, 
And ſtroak'd her cheek, and chuck'd her chin 
V hile far from whunpers, *ſobs, or weeping, 
oll curt'ſy'd, and was ſoon in keeping: 
ow in Hyde Park ſhe flaunts by day, 
t night ſhe flutters at the play. 
his keeper and a ſecond died; 
ow Doll is humbled in her pride, 
t length the comes upon the town 
rſt palms a guinea, then a crown; 
ay, Slander ſays, that underhand 

he forlorn wretch would walk the Strand ; 

ill grown the ſcorn of man and woman, 

pot of beer would buy Doll Common. x 
vor. IV. C I 


E 
Mean time, deep ſmit with honeſt flame, 
Cælia eſpous'd a youth of fame; 
From the chaſte bed fair iſſue ſprung; 
With peals of j Joy the country rung. 
Again the matron pregnant grown, 
Now haſtens to lie in, in town. 
There near the Park, Doll Common found her, 
(Her little family around her) | 
Then Doll began—So, modeſt miſs 
Is all your prud'ry come to this? 
Why, by your apron's round, ] *. 
You're e'en a ſtrumpet rank, like me: 
« Quite cur'd of all your ruſtic fears, 
« And ſairly ſous'd o'er head and ears.” 
Coy ſimp'ring maids I find can fin: 
For ſhame, your belly's at your chin: 
In ſpite of all your virt'ous lore, ' 
You're now become an arrant whore. 


Fair Czlia's cheek a bluſh o'erſ) pread ; 

And thus with calm diſdain ſhe ſaid; 
That love poſſeſſes me, *tis true; 
Vet, heav'n be prais'd ! I am not you: 
My head's with country notions fraught, 
© Notions to you not worth a groat,” 
Sn. by ev'ry virt'ous art, _ as 

A gen'rous youth has won my 5 


* Es £ 
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© Yet never did I yield my charms, 
Till honour led me to his arms. 
My charms I never baſely ſold; 

] am no proſtitute for gold; 

On my own rents I liv'd before, 
Nor has my William added more. 


Behold this little ſmiling race, 

The offspring of an honeſt bed; 
Here, Senegal, hold up your head: 
This tawny boy, his parents“ boaſt, 
Shall bring us gold from Afric's coaſt, 


This Louiſbourg, and that Du Queſne: 


They'll be our comfort in old age. - 
And if the babe that ſwells my womb, 
o a propitious birth ſhall come, 
O'erjoy'd I'll bleſs the happy day, ; 
\nd call our child America, 3 


Thus Cælia ſpake with modeſt — 
But rage deform'd the harlot' 5 face: I 
Her firey eyes began to roll, 

M hag in look, a fiend i in foul; 


"Es: 


Wealth is our ſcorn ; our humble labours 
Aim but to ſerve, or ſave our neighbours. 
See—Heav'n has bleſt our chaſte embrace: 


And mark theſe twins of Indian mien, 


Their bold and honeſt looks preſage 


5 


„ 
And now ſhe vomits forth the din 
Of oyſter-wenches drunk with gin. 
| Nay, rumour ſcruples not to tell ye, | 
The ſtrumpet kick d the matron's belly, 
Of the fair coming birth afraid ; 
For black abortion was her trade. 


CORINNA VINDICATED. 


CORINNA, Virtue's child, and chaſte 
} As veſtal maid of yore, 

N | Nor ſought the nuptial rites in haſte, 
1 Nor yet thoſe rites forſwore. 


Her, many a worthleſs knight, to wed, 
Purſu'd in various ſhapes; 
But ſhe, tho' chuſing not to lead, 
Would not be led by—apes, : 


Royſters * were, and each a mere 
Penelope's gallant; 1 

They eat and drank up all her cheer, | 
""- low d her into want. 2 


| See her by: Walpole firſt addreſs d, 
(But Walpole caught a tartar) 
1 Him while an ill-earn'd ribband grac'd, 
1 . She wore a nobler garter. 


33 J 
pair of brothers next advance, 
Alike for buſineſs fit: 
he filly 'gan to kick and prance, 
And ſpurn the Pelham bit. 


Wut who comes next? O well I ken _ 
Fim playing faſt and looſe; 
eaſe, Fox, the prey will ne'er be thine, a 
Corinna's not a gooſe. 


dee, laſt the man by heav'n deſign'd, 
To make Corinna bleſt; 

o ev'ry virtuous act inclin'd, 
All patriot in his breaſt. 


He woo'd the fair with manly ſenſe, 
And, flattery apart, 

zy dint of ſterling eloquence, 
Subdu'd Corinna's heart, 


Phe gave her hand—but leſt her hand, 
So giv'n, ſhould prove a curſe, 
The prieſt omitted, by command, 
„For better and for worſe." 


a ms 


SOME ST AN Zz As, 


ADDRESSED TO N MINISTER NOR GREAT MAN. 
V ITH all thy titles, all thy large eſtate, 
And all the favours which a King can grant, 
Something is wanting ſtill to make Tres great, 
And ſtill that ſomething Thou wilt ever want, 


Fer is it greatneſs, at 2 ſumptuous board 
To feait a county, and to hear thy name 15 25 
Mid noiſy revels rictouſly roar'd, 
When longer than the banquet laſts not fame 


Or is it — in the pomp of poõ wr 
Each morn a crowd obſequious to collect, 5 Bo 

Pleas'd to accept th' obeiſance of an hour, 
When with the levee endeth all reſpeRt ! 1 


He who is ; great, ſome nobler purpoſe hews : 5 
Nor feaſts nor levees HIS attention claim : 'S 1 

That which is fit and right he firſt purſucs, 

And after finds it Jultify'd by fame. Wer 


What tho' a fawnin g oa train, 

O ſhame to learning ! on thy footſteps wait 
Tho! flat ring muſes in a courtly ſtrain 
Salute THEE pillar of the Britiſh ſtate ; 


Yell 


L455 Þ 
vet in fair hiſtory” s impartial page, 
Penn'd nor in flatt'ring nor invective ſtrain, 


Truth will report THE to the future age 
No ſtateſman, but a courtier light and vain. 


For hath Tay civil prudence well upheld 
The ſtate, gainſt foreign or domeſtic foe ? 
Was fierce rebellion by Tay counſels quell'd 2? 
By THEE averted Gallia 8 threaten'd blow ? 


Where was thy foreſight, when the Gaul prepar'd 
To ſeize the provinces of Albion's realm ? 

Tat foul diſgrace with THEE tho' oTHzRs ſhar'd, - 
Yet ſeiz'd they were when HO wert at the helm. 


And tho' once more Britannia lifts her head, 
By pow'rful nations ſees herſelf rever'd, 

And hails her valiant ſons by glory led | 
K 5 aſſault that realm whence late aſſault the lens d: 


vet from their deeds no ee THOU can'ſt coin, 
Tho' vichr ry's laurels ſhould their brows entyine: 

For when did'ſt T HO their arduous toils maintain ? 
Or of their bold exploits which plan was THINE ? 


Did'ſt THOU ſecure he harveſt of the land 
Amid invaſion' s threat and war's alarm ? 
When martial Weapons fill'd the reaper” $ hand, 
Was it THY voice exhorted him to arm ? 
W . Have 


al 


Co] 

Have fleets and armies by Tay orders mov'd 
To diſtant lands and oceans far remote? 
And when ſueceſs thoſe orders hath approv'd, 

Do crowds THY wildom and Tar ſpirit note? 


Vet in the triumph Thou aſſum'ſt a ſhare, 
Buſtling, important, full of giddy zeal; 
And vainly ſit'ſt with miniſterial air, 

A fly of ſtate on glory's chariot- wheel. 


"LT AN AS 


ADDRESSED TO A: GREAT MANISTER AND GREAT MAN 


WITH titles, honours,. and a large eſtate, 

And alta favour'd ſubject can poſſeſs, 

Can aught be wanting ſtill to make thee great, 
Or can envononr'd ſlander make thee leſs ? 

For. ſure tis greatneſs nobly to diſdain 

The high rewards tlat wait the ſtateſman's toils,. 

And rather, with unſparing hand, to drain 

Phu private wealth, than ſhare the public ſpoils. 


And ſure 'tis greatneſs, to the Muſe's choir 

Thy foſt' ring care and bounty to extend, 
Wich royal ſmiles her grateful train to fire, 
And Attic grace with Spartan morals blend. 


who, 


„E11 Þ 
Who, ſuch-a-length of years, midſt party rage 
And veering patriots, with deſerv'd applauſe, 
In place, in pow'r,. has ſhewn, from youth to age, 
True to his King and to his country's cauſe? 


On whoſe firm credit, ere the terms were known, 
Have Britain's wealthy fons ſo oft rely'd, 

In whom ſuch.boundleſs confidence been ſhewn,. 
Or on whoſe-word ſuch millions been ſupply d . 


Hence to thy toils each diſtant nation pays 
That juſt regard which envy. here denies ;. 

Hence, future annals ſnall record thy praiſe,. 
And laſting trophies to thy honour riſe, 


Who, when of old the public torrent-ran, 
With boiſt'rous rage, polluted from its ſource,, 
In early life, with care and coſt began 

To check, to turn, and-regulate its courſe? 


Who, unreproach'd,. has ſince for half an age, 
In freedom's cauſe fuch ſtedfaſt zeal approv'd ?' 

Who could th' eſteem. of Sire and Son engage, 
By. each entruſted, and by. each belov'd ? 


And tho' detracſion now theſe wreaths would tear, 
And break thoſe bands whence all our 9 
flow, 
Who plac'd our Tully in the conſul's a 
To whoſe advice this ſtateſman do we owe ?- 
cs Say, 
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5 18 J 
Say, when Hortenſius in the ſenate roſe, 
Who on his rival fix'd his ſov'reign's choice? 


That well weigh'd choice, deplor'd by Britain's foes, 


And prais'd with tranſport by the public voice. 


Still may the world, diſtinguiſh'd pair, behold 
What bliſs your country to this union owes ! 

Still to the winds her conqu'ring flags unfold, 
And pour her. ſtrength collected on her foes F 


And oh ! in glorious radiance tho' the flies 8 


Of envy float, on briſk but tranſient wing, 
Their harmleſs rage regard with ſcornful eyes, 
Nor heed their buzz - you cannot fear their ſting. 


E PI G R A M 


ON THE BATTLE Or MIN DEN. 


IN antient times the Roman laws deereed 


A ſure reward for ev'ry martial deed; 

And he who ſav'd one Roman life, 'tis ſaid, 

A Civic crown embrac the hero's head. — 

— Hail happy times, and juſtly Golden nam'd t 

He gave rewards where Britons would be blam' 4 
He now, who ſaves our men, no crown obtains; - 
Who ſaves our thips, we ſhoot him for his pains. 
Since theſe are ſo, it follows then of courſe, ; 
Small's the reward (“ for him who ſaves our horſe,” ; 


ON 


39 ] 


ON MR, PITT'S RESIGNATION, IN" r76 


Neer yet in vain did heav'n its omens ſend ; 
Some dreadful ills unuſual figns portend ! 
When Pitt reſign'd, a nation's tears will own, 
Then fell the brighteſt jewel in the crown.” 


ON THE DIS MISSION 
OF EARL TEMPLE FROM THE LIEUTENANCY OF 
| THE COUNTY OF BUCKS, IN 1703. 


To honour virtue in the lord of Stowe, 

The pow'r of courtiers can no further go; 
Forbid him court, from council blot his name, 
Een theſe diſtinctions cannot raſe his fame. 
Friend to the liberties of England's ſtate, 

"Tis not to courts he looks to make him great; 
He to his much lov'd country truſts his cauſe, 
And dares aſſert the honour of her laws. 


ON THE THIR TIETH OF NOVEMBER, 
BEING ST. ANDREW'S DAY, AND THE BIRTH-DAY” 
OF THE PRINCESS POWAGER OF WALES. 


HAIL black November, i in whoſe foggy rear 

Rich Autumn lingers ere he leaves the year ; 

The late ripe cath'rine peach adorns thy train, 

And luſcious medlars rot beneath thy reign. 
"70S © And 


* IF 
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And now while Andrew and. Auguſta ſmile; 
Charming new ſuns to chear our gloomy iſle, 
In the ſame flow'ry bed fair union: ſhews, . . 

Beauteouſly twin'd, a thiſtle and a. roſe, 


STANZAS BY LORD CAPEL; 
WRITTEN WHEN HE WAS A PRISONER IN THE. 
TOWER, DURING GROMWELL'S.USURPATION.. 


* 
Bx Ar on, proud billows ; Boreas, blow ;- 
Swell, curled waves, high as Jove's roof: 3 
Your incivilities do plainly. ſhew, 
That innocence. is tempeſt proof. 
Tho ſurly. Nereus frowns, my thoughts are calm: 
Then ſtrike, affliction, for thy wounds are balm. 


. „ 
That which the world miſcalls a jail, 
A private cloſet is to me; 
Whilſt a good conſcience is my bail, 
And innocence my liberty: 
Locks, bars, and ſolitude, together met, 


Make me no pris es but an anchoret. 
ä <P 


UI. 
Here fin, for want of food, muſt ſtarve, 
Where tempting objects are not ſeen ; 
And theſe ſtrong walls do only ſerve 
To keep rogues out, and keep me in. 


1 41 1 
Malice 3 is now grown charitable, ſure'; 
Fm not committed, but I'm kept ſecure; 


IV. 
And whilſt. I wiſh to be retir'd, 
Into this private room I'm turn'd';: 
As if their. wiſdom. had conſpir d. 
The ſalamander ſhould be burn'd. 
Or, like thoſe ſophiſts who would drown a. fiſh, 
I.am.condemn'd to ſuffer what I with, 


e 
The Cynic hugs his poverty, 
The pelican her wilderneſs ;; 
And 'tis the Indian's pride to be 
Naked on frozen Caucaſus. 
Contentment feels no ſmart; ſtoics, we ſee, 
Make torments eaſy by their apathy. | 


TE 
m in this cabinet lock'd up; 
Like ſome high-prized margarite 
Or like ſome great mogul or pope, 
I'm. cloiſter d up from public ſight. 
Retir dneſs is. a part of majeſtY, | 
And thus, proud ſultan, I'm as great-as thee. 


[4] 
— +. ts 

Theſe manacles upon mine arm 

I as my miltreſs' favours wear ; 
And for to keep mine ancles warm, 

I have ſome iron ſhackles there. 
Theſe walls are but my garriſon ; ; this cell, 
Which men calb jail, doth prove my citadel. 


VIII. : 
Thus he that ſtruck at Jaſon's life, 
Thinking to make his purpoſe ſure, 
By a malicious friendly knife 
Did only wound him to his cure. 
Malice, we ſee, wants wit; for what is meant 
Miſchief, oft-times proves favour by th' event. 


| 3 
Altho' I cannot ſee my 1 | 
Neither in perſon, „ 
Yet contemplation. is a thing 
That renders what I have not, mine. 
My king from me no adamant can part, 
Whom I do wear engraven in my heart.. 


> ea 
Have you not heard che 5 
A pris'ner cloſe kept in a cape, 
How ſhe doth chant.her wonted tale 
In that her narrow hermitage ? 


” 


L 42 J 
Ev'n that her melody doth plainly prove, 
Her boughs. are trees, her cage a r groves. 4 


bs + 
My ſoul is free as is the ambient air, 
Which doth my outward parts include; 
Whilſt loyal thoughts do Kill repair 
To company my ſolitude. 
What tho' they do with chains my body bind; 
My king can only captivate my mind. 


XII. 
F am that bird which they combine 
Thus to deprive of liberty; 
And tho? my corpſe they can confine, 
Yet maugre that my ſoul is free. 
Tho' I'm mew'd up, yet I can chirp and ſing, 
Diſgrace to rebels, glory to my king. 


In ſome copies of this poem | the following ftanza. is in- 
erted between the ſeventh and eighth 


When once my prince affliction hath, 
Proſperity doth treaſon ſeem ; 

And for to ſmooth ſo rough a path, 
I can learn patience from him, 

But now to ſuffer ſhews a legal part; 5 


When kings want Lake, e muſt learn to . 
| But 
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But this flanxa utterly deftrays the uniformity of the 

poem, and is inconfitent with every other part of its 

The diflgn of the whole is, to repreſent as benefits what 

had by his enemies been intended as puniſhments, and to 
| ſhew,. that © malice wants wit to effec its purpoſe :* 

but this flunza contains an acknowledgment, that ma» 


 hiee has effected iti purpoſe upon him; that he ſuffers 3 


and that it is fit he ſhould ſuffer. For this reaſon, and 
becauſe it is not in all copies, it is omitted in this, ei- 
ther as compoſed by the author, and afterwards rejeded ,. 
er as 9 by * other. 


VERSES 


BY SIR. WALTER N 


Go doul, the body's gueſt, 
Upon a thankleſs errant, 
Fear not to touch the: beſt, 
The truth ſhall be thy warrant; 
Go, ſince I needs muſt dye, 
And give them all the lye. 


Go, tell the court it glowſe 
And ſhines like painted wood.3; 
Go, tell the. church it ſhowes 
What's. good, does no good. 
If. court and church replye, _ 
Give court and. church the lye,. - 


"F083 
Tell potentates they live 
Acting, but oh! their actions 
Not lov'd unteſs they give! 
Not ſtrong, but by their buon 
If potentates replye, | 
Give potentates the lye. 


Tell me not of high condition, 

That rule affairs of ſtate ; 

Their purpoſe is ambition; 
Their practice only hate. 

And if they do replye, 

Then give them all the lye. 


Fell thoſe that brave it moſfe, 
They begge more by ſpendinge; 
Who, in their greateſt coſte, 
Seek nothing but commendinge. 
And if they make replye, 
Spare not to give the lye. 


Fell zeal it lacks devotion; 
Tell love it is but luſte; 
Tell time it is but motion; 
Tell fleſh it is but duſte. 
And wiſh them not replye, 
Tot thou muſt give the lye. 


Tell 


(3 


Tell age it daily wafteth 
Tell honour how it alters; 
Tell beautye that it blaſteth; 

Tell favour that ſhe falters. 
And as they do replye, 
Give every one the lye. 


Tell wit how, much it wrangles 
In fickle points of niceneſs; 
Tell wiſdom ſhe entangles 
Herſelf in over-wiſenels. 
And if they do replye, : 
Then give them: both the lye. 


Tell phyſick of her boldnefs ; 
Tell fall it is pretenſion; f 
Tell charity of coldneſs ; 
Tell law it is contention. 
4 And if they yield replye, _ 
Then give them ſtill the lye. 


Tell fortune of her blindneſs; 
Tell nature of decayz  _ 
Tell friendſhip ef unkindneſs ; 2 
Tell juſtice of delay. 83 
And if they do replye, - - + ts bn 
Then give them all the lye. 2 . 


E 


[4 ] 
Tell a aries they have no ſoundneſs, 
But vary by eſteeminge; 
Tell ſkollers lack profoundneſs, 
And ſtand too much on ſeeminge. 
If artes and ſkollers replye, 
Give artes and ſkollers the lye. 


Tell faith its fled the cittye ; 
Tell how the country errethe ; 
Tell manhood ſhakes of pytie; 
Tell virtue leaſt preferretn. 
And if they do replye, 
Spare not to give the lye. 


So when thou haſt, as 1 wit 224,603 
Commanded, ee bl: 
Althoughe to give the xe 
Deſerves no leſs than ſtabbing; 
Vet ſtab at thee who will, 
No ſtab the ſoul can kill. 


A an ON,,THE FOREGOING. 


WRITTEN IN 1764. 


6G O, truth, unwelcome- _ 911 
| Upon a thankleſs errant ; ! „ 

Fear not td touch the beſ t, 
For truth is a ſafe warrant. 

Go, ſince thou needs muſt die, 
And give them all the lye. 
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Go, tell the Tory faction, 
Now in their noontide hour, 

England won't bear an action 
Of an arbitrary power. 

If Tories ſhould reply, 

Give Tories all the lye. 


Go, tell th' ennobled thief, 


While cares oppreſs him moſt, 
He ne'er ſhall taſte relief | 
From guilt—from Ayliffe's ghoſt, 
And if the thief reply, 


Then give the thief the lye. 


Go, tell the Scottiſh Thane, 
Rais'd high by 1 — luſt, 


| That fuſt ſhall prove his bane, 


And lay him in the duſt. 


And ſhould the Thane reply, 
Then ſay proud Thane you lye. 


Go, tell the immortal Pitt, 


Author of England's glory, 
He ſhall recorded fit 
n in future ſtory. 
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SAY when will England be from faction freed ? 
When will domeſtic quarrels ceaſe ? 

Ne'er till that wiſh'd-for epitaph we read, | 
Here lies the man that made the peace.” E. G. 


A SINGULAR ADVERTISEMENT. VERSIFIED. 
TO THE GENTLEMEN, CLERGY, AND FREEHOLDERS 


OF THE COUNTY OF GLOUCESTER *, 


A Courtier profeſs?d, much eſteem'd by the great, 
As a-weather-cock fixt to a point, or as fate, 
I ſend my beſt compliments round the whole Qure: | 


A ſteady old boy, and a young voluntier : 
Tho! as fate J am fix'd, and reſolv'd to abide, 
In turns, as it happens, by this or that fide ; 


® To the Gentlemen, Clergy, and Freeholders of the county 


of Glouceſter, 
GENTLEMEN, 


THOUGH I am fixed as fate, to abide by the determination 
of the general meeting of the 13th inſtant, permit me to de- 
clare my wiſhes that Lord Coleraine may be the object of your 
choice, as I know him to be a man of honour and principle, 
and moſt obnoxiousto the late convention of the æ8th of March, 

I have the honour to be, 

Groſvenor-ftreet, Gentlemen, 

April 45 1763. Your obliged and devoted ſervant, 
N N. BEREKLE V. 


Permit 
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Permit me, good people, to now recommend 
This very good lord, and my very good friend; 


Pray let him have yours, as I give him my voice, | 
And make this choice object your object of choice. 


I know him— that's all he will ſtick to his plan, 


Like a harmleſs, obnoxious, pretty ſort of a man. 
My merits you know, and you'll thank me, I'm clear, 


For thinking ſo much of your cyder this year : 
In behalf of which tax rd be proud to divide, 


Tho? the whole houſe oppos d, with we 5 friend on 


my fide. | 
Obnoxious I am, and obnoxious is he, 
And obnoxious this lord - ſo obnoxious all three. 


I rely on your favours—ſo grant me this ſuit, 


And depend on my ſervice to tell my Lord Bute. 


ON LORD BOTETOUR T's 


BEING APPOINTED GOVERNOR OF VIRGINIA, 


IN THE ROOM OF wk n e 
; DISMISSED, 


N OW tremble, coloniſts! your time is come: 
From matchleſs genius wait your ſettled doom. 
C-nw-y no more ſhall weave your ſilken chains; 
Play with your bit, or trifle with your reins, 


Fame ſends his ſon to curb your flaming ſtate ; ; : 


* Sir — 1 — , 


; * Botetourt, and he is fix d as fate. BAV. 


ON 


„„ 


ON A CERTAIN LAWYE R's 
TAKING A PATENT OF PRECEDENCE. IN 1764 *. 


SEE! from his colours'turncoat Yorke retreat! 
And humbly caft himſelf at Grenville's feet; 
Warm from his heart, in copious muſic now, 
Prerogative's melodious accents flow ; _ 

While tame ſervility, with longing eyes, 
Courts, and would hope, a Henley's ſeal the prize +, 
Why lives not Churchill's ſpirit to rehearſe 
Such proſtitution in immortal verſe ; 

And, on the ſtrong foundation of ſuch ſhame, 
Ere& a monument to Norton's fame ? 

| Tho? dead the muſe, yet hiſt'ry ſtill remains, 
And truth, to bluſh at ſuch unmanly ſtrains, 


O N M R. Y 0 R K Es 
TAKING A PATENT OP PRECEDENCE IN 1764. 


VokRE“s great bumility, F own, 
At firſt may ſeem a ſtretcher ; 
He takes a patent from the crown, 
To fit below Sir Fletcher +. 


* The late Bes Chee Vorlce. | 
. + Lord Henley, afterwards Earl of Northington, was at that 
time Lord Chancellor. 
7 te afterwards Lord ane 
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E PI OR AM 
ON A COUNSELLORS'S HAVING HIS HAT STOLEN IN- 


WESMINSTER-HALL. 
* SHou LD'ST thou to juſtice, honeſt thief, be led, 
Swear that you ftole his hat who had no head. 
That plea alone all danger ſhall remove, 
Nor judge nor jury can the damage * 


* 


AN ODE, 1764. 
| Wurncs can ariſe theſe dread alas? 


Why are the rabble up in arms 7 


And why this mighty faction? 
No Mary Squires, no Cock-lane ghoſt, 
No witch to drown, no prieſt to roaſt, 
No batteaux-plats upon our coaſt, | 
To keep their minds in action: 


Nor lord to hang, nor chief to ſhoot, 


- No bonfires now for Clive or Coote, 


No Indian ſpoils to ſhare, 
That Halifax diftreſs'd our trade, 


How much his ſervice was o*er-paid, 


And what a ſhameful peace we made, 
Is all an old affair. 


* 6 | Inmðplore 


E 
A [mplore of Heaven ſome phantom new, 
Till war ſhall be again in view, 

To keep the people quiet; 
Elſe ſhall we be at wondrous. pains, 
Since there's no foe abroad remains, 


To knock out one another's brains, 


In party-feuds and riot. 
Who then to ſeek in ſuch a caſe 
But thoſe true patriots out of place, 
| Thoſe only men of merit; 
Not who from principle reſign'd, 
But thoſe not let to ſtay behind, 
They always can an object find 

That's worthy ſuch a ſpirit. | 
Yes, when their hopeful ſchemes are croſt, 
Their incenſe gone, their ſal ries loſt, 
They've quite ſufficient reaſon ; 

(So *t'as been judg'd, at leaſt of late,) 
To ſet at variance King and fate, 
That perturbation to create, 
But little ſhort of treaſon. 


How oft in this unſteady realm, 

Shall headſtrong faction ſeize the helm 
Thro' popular deluſion! 

Confeſs no Sov'reign but the mob, 

And being each aſſign'd his job, 

Their country thus combine to rob, 

And ſpoil its conſtitution. . 

Vol. IV. „„ Chatham, 
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G 's à p of vaſt renown, J 
T- owes nothing to the crown, 
But cringing to a giddy town 

Diſplays a noble zeal. 
8— has judgment, L. ſenſe, 
B nn in mood and tenſe, 
| H- ſhews both wit and ing. 
T ſtability and truth, 
P integrity and youth, 
Nor W—— — nor B-—— are ne 
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Chatham, thy cauſe was ſure the worlt, 
Yet own'd in ev'ry cauſe the _ 
For virtues as for birth ; 
Tears at thy death from all ſides flow, 
But hadſt thou died ſome years ago, 
The publick had not honour'd ſo 
Thy then unſullied worth. 


Is there no praiſe, no glory due, 
To Gr—n— now, nor e'en to you 
When out of oppoſition ? 
There S — is endear'd to me, 
There C too, a fav'rite name, 
Nor one nor t'other was to blame 
In fight or expedition. 
Theſe all are bleſs'd with wealth and parts, 
With knowing heads and honeſt hearts; 
They love the common-weal; 0 


In viſage or in breeding. | 
„ | : Rare 


re 


18 1 
Rare heroes theſe to brave their, 


So good, ſo wiſe, to every thing 
Great oracles of freedom; 


W Fit leaders of a clam'rous throng, 


*Gainſt all in office, right or wrong, 


nin hopes, no doubt, before *tis long, 


That they ſhall ſuperſede 'em. 


4 Let's ſift both parties man by man, 


For ere ſince government began, 
E'en to this very hour, 


The nation's faith has been abus'd; 


We've been too eaſily -amus'd, 
With cant of patriotiſm us'd, 
To cover luſt of pow'r. 


Many there are both out and in, 
Diſpos'd to go thro? thick and thin, 
And ſo I end my ſtory, 
Inſcrib'd to H — and to H, 
Stateſmen who often have been try'd 
And always chuſe the ſtrongeſt ſide, 
Be't either Whig or Tory. 
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UPON THE FAMOUS BATTLE OF CHEVY CHASE, 
1776. 
GOD proſper long our noble King, 
Our lives and ſafeties all! 


What woeful diſcord once there did 
In Britain's iſle befall ! 


To drive three kingdoms, hound and horn, 
Earl St— t took his way; 

'The child may rue that was not born 

A Scotſman on that day. 


The Rout Earl of Northumberland 

A vow to God did make, ; 
A daughter of this Scottiſh peer's 
His ſon to wife ſhould take; 


The choiceft honours of the land 
To win and bear away : | 
The tidings to Earl Temple came, 
At Cotes's where he lay ; 


Who ſent Lord Percy preſent word 
He would prevent his ſport ; 
The ſtately Earl, not fearing this, 
Did daily go to. court, 1 

| With 


(+ $793 
With five and forty bowmans “ bold, 
All choſea men of might, 
Who knew full well in time of need, 
To cringe and bow aright, 


Theſe gallant heroes ſoon began 
To gain the — ear; 
At Chriſtmas they great places got, 

As plainly doth appear; 


And, ere the foring was o'er, they did 
A thouſand boons obtain, 

Which once poſſeſs'd they ſhrewdly went 
To crave for more again, 


The bowmans 1 at Whitehall . 
Their votes were all ſecure; 

And ſixteen of the u=r he 
Each day were guarded ſure. 


Wild Highlanders forſook their holds, 
Proud offices to take; 

And commiſſaries from the dales, 
Did princely fortunes make. 


See 13 in the farce of Lethe, 
+ The Cockpit, 
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To Sion-houſe Earl Percy went, 
(Twas in the Gazetteer;) 
Quoth he, Lord B— hath promiſed 
This day to meet me here; 


If that 1 thought he would not come, 


No longer would I ſtay; 
With that his Lordſhip's gentleman 
Did on the ſtair-caſe ſay, 


„Lo! yonder doth Lord B— appear, 
I fee his flar ſo bright; 


« Full twenty yeomen, clad in plaids, | 


« Are matching in our fight, 


« All men of pleaſant Tiviotdale, 


« Faſt by the river Tweed; 1 
Then call my ſon, (the C— faid) | 


And fign the deeds with ſpeed, _ 


For now to the degree of Duke 
My huſband I'll advance; 

And while he pranks it here at home, 
Why I'll parade in France. 


The bridegroom ſpoke the lady fair, 
Then mounted on his horſe, 

And fo without his beaver rode, | 

Like Charles of Charing-croſs, 


He 
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He wiſh'd for tilts and tournaments; | 
That he ___ break a ſpear: 
The C- 8, with a herald's voice, 
Proclaim'd it far and near. 


Young Percy on his long-tail'd ſteed, 
Moſt like a warrior bold, FE dts 
Pranc'd formoſt of the company, 
His houſing fring*d with gold. 


Now all the chiefs in pow'r agreed, 

That they might nothing fear, 

To ſend ſuch terms to W-l—m Pt 
As he might deign to hear. 


The firſt that did the tender make, 
Was noble St——t, he, 

Who ſaid, If thou wilt liſt with us, 
Thou pr—y ſ—1 ſhalt be: 


So we'll cajole the clam'rous throng, 
_ Whilſt I am ſtill in play; 
And half the charges of the fate | 
Thyſelf ſhalt give away. 


Nay hear me, B—, the patriot cry'd, 
For ere I hold with thee, 
I know thee well, an Earl thou art, 


1 too an Earl muſt be. 
0 4 


5 
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Thy meaſures I will then adopt, 
And all employmenys fill, a 

With Sh—Ib—e, B * and fuck folk, 

Tho? they had done me ill. 


Let thou and I the burden try, 
And ſet the reſt aſide ; 

Mackenzie to his poſt reſftor'd,. ' 

Nor C—md—n's ſuit deny'd. 


Then ſtepp'd a gallant Squire forth, 
Will B-ckf—d was his name; 
Who ſaid, I would not have it told 
On London *Change, for ſhame; 


— . . 0 ye HEN OT Gs pee te — 
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That e'er ſuch treaty was on foot, 
While I ſtood looking on; - 
You are two Earls, ſaid Will B—ckf—d, 
And I a Squire alone. OO. 


P11 do the beft that do I may, 

= - This ſeſſion—if you fland, _ 

| And, for reward, I then ſhall claim 
A peerage of the land, | 


Our new allies did ſuch diſmiſs 
Were found not ſtaunch and true; 
The Yorkſhire and the Suſſex Whigs 
At once they overthrew, 


— 
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To drive the city hound and horn, 
Lord Ch m had the bent; 
To move addreſſes at Guildhall, 
In vain Hal. Comme Tents 


To quell a ah themſelves had rais'd, 
Were new expedients found, 
Whilſt many of our faireſt laws 
Lay trampled on the ground. 


O Lord! dt was a grief to ſee, 
And likewiſe for to hear, 

The dire reproaches Ch — m bor? 
From wee patriot Poe: 


At laſt theſe two great Ea--ls did meet, 
Like miniſters of might, 

But for the nation's intereſt, 
Of that they made but ſlight. 


They talk'd until they both did ſweat, 
With an outrageous zeal ; | 

And hugely ſtruggled which of them 

Should rule the common-weal, 
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Yield thee, Earl Temple, C c:y'd, = 
In faith I will thee bring, | = 
Where thou ſhalt high advanced be 1 
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The public good I'll freely give, 
And thus report of thee, 

Thou art by far the fitteſt man 
To head the tr--{--y. 


To th' Earl of Ch-——— T-——e ſaid, F, 
Thy proffers I do ſcorn ; 

J will not yield to any Scot 
That ever yet was born, 


With that there came a ſtateſman keey, 
Who long had lurk'd below; 

And to Earl T e's firm reſolve 
Did give the final blow. 


, 


Who never f poke more words than theſe, - 
« No terms [I'll have at all, 

« But with my gentle brother George 
« Will henceforth riſe or fall.” 


Then ſtalking off, E—1 C-—— took 
The tall man by the hand, | 

And ſaid, E—I T——e, for thy eaſe, 
Pd give half Py—f—'s land. 


O Lord ! my very heart doth bleed 
With ſorrow for thy ſake ; | 
For ſure thete's ſcarce a Lord alive 


But would ſuch bargain take. ; 
5 | | A knight 


14 ] 
A knight among the Scots there is, 
Whom no one dare deny ; 
For him my couſin H-gl-y's wrath. 
I muſt and ſhall defy, 


Sir H— y R-ch-rt is he call'd, 
Of head and heart moſt bright; 
Nor do I know ſo quick a man 
For parlance or for fight, 
| s 
He led our expeditions all, 
Without or dread or fear, 
And is in war, as politics, 
A hardy pioneer. 


And there's a Duke of ſorce and might 


Is full a match for G— x; 
Nor did he treat like Ro—k 
Who turn'd me from his door. 


So thus did both theſe patriots jar, 
Whoſe virtue none could ſtain ; 
E—1 Ch 

We may be friends again, 


He had a crutch beneath his arm, 
Made of a truſty tree ; 
A paper in his gouty hand, 
A cloth-yard long, had he; 
oo" FIN». 
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1 
To this new liſt of pen rs, 
Some friends of Stowe he ſet; 
E—1 T — -e took and rubb'd them out, 
E'en while the ink was wet. | 


Their ſquabbles held till cloſe of day, 
From the meridiaa ſun ; 

And when they rung the dinner bell, 
The meat was overdone. 


With the E—I T—-—e there remain'd 

The Lord of L-ttl-t-n; 

And with his Grace of Bloomfbury, 
R—gby that bold Baron. 


With ſtout Sir Fl-tch-r fell Sir Oles, 


A ſcribe of good account ; 
And D-diw-1l the exchequer man, 
Whoſe proweſs did ſurmount. 


Now poor Sir John I needs muft wail 
Like one in doleful dumps; 

For, getting on the tr--.-ry bench, 
He never ſtirr'd his ſtumps. 

And with old Wine — 

The ſturdy doctor H 


did fall 

V5 
weuld quit the field 
While he had ſtrength ro ſtay, _ 


„ ũ 
Nor S- dh, nor yet Hal——x, 
Could either ſaved be; 
Lord Car—f—t was carry'd off, 
Againſt his will went he. 


And the lord Eg t in likewiſe 
Forſook the admiralty ; 

And twenty more, or knights or p--rs, 
Were ſhortly forc'd to fly. 


Of fifty true-born Engliſhmen, 

Staid in but two or three ; : 
The reſt live at their country- ſeats, 
Under the green-wood tree. 


Next month will many m-mb--s come, 
Their raſhneſs to bewail; | 

And ſay if they are not reſtor'd, d 
Why they muſt go to jail. | ; 


Their wives do play ſo much at cards, 
And throw ſuch ſums away, 

Would ſerve to keep a ſcore of v 3, 
If they were clad in clay. 


The news was unto Paris brought, 
And eke the court. of Spain; 
Fail Tem— in the miniſtry 
Would ſcarce have weight again, Oh 
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Oh heavy news John Wilkes did ſay, 


Churchill * can witneſs be, 
J have not any patron more 
Of ſuch account as he. 


Like tidings to St. —s's came, 
Within a ſhorter ſpace, 
That Richard Gr—v—e, lord of 8 


Refus'd to . a pl- ce. 


Then God be with bim, ſaid the court, 


Sith *twill no better be; 
We truſt there are about the helm 
Five hundred good as he. 


Yet ſhall not Gr nor W—tw—th ſay 
But we will vengeance take: 

And juſt revenge ſhall on: them fall, 
For deareſt St — 's ſake. _ 


This vow was then full well perforn'd' 
When came to town ;. 


With P—s and Ps O- rs, 


Men but of fl——t renown. 


And of the reſt of true account, 
Why they were all pt by; 

To make a D— of Sir k H Sores 
Who m e him—f P . 


* See CHURCHILL'S Colle, | 


I 
God ſave the king, and bleſs the land. 


In plenty, joy, and peace; 
And grant henceforth that all regard 


To b-th and mrrit ceaſe. 
| W 


A NEW POLITICAL CREED, 
FOR THE YEAR MDCCLXVI., 


Quicunque vult, 


 Woever will be ſaved 3 before all things it is ne- 
ceſſary that he ſhould hold the Chatham faith. 


Which faith, except every man keep whole and 


undefiled, withqut doubt he ſhall fink into oblivion. 

And the Chatham faith is this : that we worſhip. 
one miniſter in trinity, and the trinity in unity: | 

Neither nee the perſons, nor dividing the 
ſubſtance. 

For the privy ſeal is a miniſter, the ſecretary is a 
miniſter, and the treaſurer is a miniſter. 

Yet there are not three miniſters, but one mini- 
ſter; for the privy ſeal, the ſecretary, and the trea- 
ſurcr are all one. 


Such as the privy ſeal is, ſuch is the ſecretary, 


and ſuch is the treaſurer. 
The privy ſeal is ſelf-create, the ſecretary is ſelf. 


rreate, and the treaſurer is ſelf-create. 
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The privy ſeal is incomprehenſible, the ſecretary 

1s incomprehenſible, and the treaſurer is incompre- 
henſible. 

The privy ſeal is neten be, the Wann Th 


| unreſponſible, and the treaſurer is unreſponſible. 


And yet there are not three incomprehenſibles, 
three ſelf-created, or three unreſponſibles: but oue 
incomprehenſible, or felf-create, and one unreſpon- 
fible. 

For like as we are compelled by the Chriſtian 
verity, to acknowledge every perſon by himſelf to be 


God and Lord: 


So are we forbidden by the articles of the Chat- 
ham alliance, to ſay there are three miniſters : 

So that in all things, the unity in trinity, and 
trinity in unity, are to be worſhipped ; and he who 
would be ſaved, muſt thus think of the miniſtry. 
Furthermore, it is neceſſary to elevation, that he 


alſo believe rightly of the qualities of our miniſter, 


For the right faith is, that we believe and confeſs, 


that this ſon of man is ſomething more than man ; 


as total perfection, though of an unreaſonable ſou], 
and gouty fleſh conſiſting. =_ 
Who ſuffered for our . defended into 


oppoſition, roſe again the third time, and aſcended 


into the houſe of peers. 

He ſitteth on the right hand of the , 
from whence he ſhall come to judge the good and 
the bad. | And 
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And they that have done good, ſhall go into patent 
places 3 and they that have done bad, ſhall go into 


everlaſting oppoſition. 
This is the Chatham faith; 5 which. except a man 


believe faithfully, he cannot be promoted. 
As he was in the Nh he is now,, and ever 
will be. 
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Then all the people, ſtanding up, ſhall ſay, 
O bleſſed and glorious trinity, three perſons and 
one miniſter, have mercy on us miſerable ſubjects 
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THE E AR L. 
AN ODE. 


IMITATED FROM HORACE, 


Icci, beatis nune Arabum invides gazis, &e. 
| L. 1. Od, 296 
My Lord ! great commoner no more; 
You number your new titles o'er, 
Earl, Viſcount, P-nſ-nt, Ch-th-m x 
Before you your ſupporters ſet, 
Your ermine robes, and coronet, 
And gaze in raptures at em. 


What ſervile bard ſhall greet your e ear 
With the enchanting ſound of peer ? 


— Me EIS 


Delightful 
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Delightful name to mention ! 
What chaplain ſhall inform mankind, 
With how much virtue you have join'd. 
A title to a penſion! 5 


Who can unroll the book of fate, 

And tell what miniſters of ſtate 
May govern this great nation ? 

Where is the prophet can diſcloſe 

What ſtrange materials may compoſe 
Some new adminiſtration ? 


Jacob Henriques, born to guide, 
At privy- council may preſide, 
And rule the common-weal; 
Hill, ſecretary we may ſee, 
Derrick lord chamberlain may be, 
And Buckhorſe privy ſeal? 


Since you, once emulous of fame, 
Have meanly barter'd your good name 

For ſcorn, contempt, and raillery ; 
Broke ev'ry promiſe you have made, 
And ſhamefully together laid 

The Pitt and upper gallery. 


E 
THE CORKONET. 
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How happy a ſtate does lord C——m poſſeſs, 

| Who would be no greater, nor fears to be leſs! + 
On his penſion, and place he depends for ſupport, 
Which is better than ſervilely cringing at court. 


How bleſt has his time been! what days has he 
known! | 
How ſweet with fair E—r the moments have flown ! 
Since firft in dow. com. his harangue he began, 
Which convinc'd the whole houſe he was more than a 
man. 


He bully'd Sir Robert, he cenſur'd the k— ; 
He raid at the garter, and call'd it a ftring : 
He bellow'd and bawl'd, till his worſhip was hoarſe, 
*« He'd be damn'd ere he'd thus be a cornet of horſe.” 


He thunder'd ſo long, and he thunder'd ſo well, 
They thought *twas a fiend that had broke looſe from 
| hell; | 
He rais'd ſuch a din, and he made ſuch a clatter, 
That Sir Robert, abaſh d, quite forgot all his matter, 


What's now to be done, or what's now to be ſaid ? 


Quoth Sir Robert, I tremble, by G--, for my head : 
Fg . ; | | Bat 
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But to filence his clack, and to hide my diſgrace, 
Pl give cornet P a vice-treaſurer's place. 


No longer a cornet, no longer a flave, 
No longer the terror and ſcourge of a knave ; 
He yields to C- n, at B—y winks, 
Now a patriot he roſe, now a placeman he ſinks, 


In the van of dame Fortune behold him advance, 
With his place for a target, his tongue for a lance ; 
But depriv'd of his place, ambition was croſt, 
And the cornet's gay bours i in a moment were loſt, 


Now behold him a bellowing patriot * 
Like Demoſthenes, ſtemming the torrent in vain. 
See his eyes how they roll! hark his diction how ſtrong! 
| Gods | how mellow his dals! his oration how long! 


Thus oppoe'd and oppoſing, the ſame tale he told, 
« As he n&er had been bought, ſo he ne'er would be 
e fold ;* 
That his country (fine W * was far dearer than 
life! 
Than the whole race of 8 chan Er his 
wife. | 


How ſtubborn the trials which patriots endure! 
Yet to conquer their whims, you muſt ile well the 


lure; ; 
For 


I 9 4 - 
For we all know ' tis ſenſeleſs, whate” er they may mut- 
3 „ 
To quarrel, like fools, With their bread and their 
butter. | 


To cut ſhort my tale, and to cloſe the laſt ſcene, 
Like a ſtorm when 'tis huſh'd, ſee the patriot ſerene ; 


| In a twinkling behold a bright coronet riſe, 
How it ties up his tongue! how it dazzles his eyes 


With the hoard of mad Pynſent, a penſion, a how 
| With a peerage, the badge of his lordſhip's diſgrace ; 

With a load of gold boxes, from boroughs and cities, 
With his bluſt'ring ſpeeches, and half-written ditties. 


May he ſpend, yet unpity'd, the reſt of his days, 
Unambitious of ſway, undeſerving of praiſe ; 
Unhuzza'd by a mob, unendear'd to his friends, 
Ever rack'd by the gout, ever tortur'd by fiends ! 


Ve chronicle wits, miniſterially wile, * 
Who to-morrow revere, what to-day ye deſpiſe ; 
Be my ſentence confirm'd—ſince the die is now caſt, 
« That a coroner damns ev'ry patriot at laſt,” 
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TO A FRIEND IN THE COUNTRY *, 


Having heard that your doggrel's in mighty re- 
nown, _ | | 
(For a great many people can read in this town) 
And not without ſome little cauſe to expect 
Such flatt'ry, as goes to one's heart to reject : 
I have dipp'd in the ſtandiſh, intending to try 
My right-hand at verſe - tho' the Muſe is but ſhy. 
You have heard of the wonderful works of one Pitt, 
Who ſo oft in pom. cou. has brought gael a good 
mnt 
Lord! Sir, there was hardly a man of them all, 
If he wreſtled with Will, but was ſure of a fall. 
Since the days of Sir Richard #, renowned in ſong, 
No mortal has eber been ſo loud or ſo long. | 
With large words and Latin, in patriot oration, 
He led by the noſe many heads of this nation; 
And, t' enable his ſpirits and purſe to hold out, 
He receiv'd a fine ſnuff-box at ev'ry good bout; 
The lid and the rims were all lacquer'd with gold, 
And might, if they are not already, be ſold; 
Mr. deputy Hodges, and arms of the city, 
I dare ſay together look wonderful pretty. 


* This epiſtle has been aſcribed to Chr, Anſty, elq; 
+ Blackmore, See the Dunciad, | 


T- 29 1 
he deputy deals in profound allegory, 

nd holds in his hand a good * key for hiſtory ; 
But as I was ſaying, or going to ſay, 

This Pitt was a marvellous man in his day : 

He made us, like ſo many bees 1n a hive, 


\nd really, dear friend,” do but give him his due, 


blue. 

Our ſoldiers moſt . pray'd for their foes, 

\nd then beat their brains out, as all the world knows. 

Our gen'ral once chanc'd to be flaughter'd--and then 

Pitt ſaid he was ſorry—faid Beckford, Amen. 

t would do your heart good, ſhould you e er come 
to town, 

To hear how their parliament ſpeeches go down : 

There a party to ſwallow, a party to pour, 

So the gulpers ſtand gaping for ſenſe by the hour. 

They're ſure, honeſt ſouls ! he can ne'er be in jeſt, 

Who harangues till he's hoarſe, and knocks oft on 
his breaſt, | 

In a winter or two, I ſuppoſe each oration, 

Well chew'd, will again be ſpew'd out on the nation: 

For the ſubſtance of matter continues the ſame, 

As Newton avers, tho it changes its name ; 

So for aught one can tell, e'en this letter of mine 

May make, turn'd to prole, a young ſenator ſhine. 


#* Vide ſpeeches of common - council. 


Three 


Sweat and toil to pay taxes, that battle might thrive. 


He made both the French and the Spaniards look 
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| Three mighty great things a are time, manner, and 


place, 
0 f give both our laws and OPTING a good face! 
But I ftop—for VOOR when once they've wh | 


rein, 
Throw us Pts” tug as hard as we can at the mane, 


A man that is gouty, or a Tame leg, 

Elſewhere for ſelf. int' reſt, may ſet up to beg; 

Not ſo at Saint Stephen — when 22 2aph come 
there, U, 

All ſabſcriptiens requeſted, they ſolemnly W | 

Are for poor old Britannia, whoſe back is quite bare. 

With one hand in flannel; and one on his fide, 

He would gently begin, like an infantine tide 

And, as that by degrees all the bank overflows, 

So from whiſpers he ſoon came to brawling and blows: 

« 'Thoſe Germans may ſhaft for themſelves: as they 
likes 5 

As long as Great Britain * round . a dyke 

To defend her from harm, let her reſt in content; 

Not a man, not a ſhilling, ſhall from her be ſent.“ 

This doctrine was orthodox only a while, | 

For he has, Sir, a vaſt variation of ſtyle. 

Of late we have heard him rebuking his brother, 

For provoking pert boys to bepiſs their own mother. 


He 


"951 


He ſpoke like an angel, a great many ſay, S 
And beat fix or ſeven quite out of their play, 

Zeing ſerious and comic, being grave, being gay: 

low are innocent quarrels embowel'd ſince then, 

or ſtatues to honour that beſt of all men! 

Buckles, buttons, and ſtuds, in America worn, 
Wsigns, ribbons, and tea-pots, with Pitt they adorn ; 
he good folks of Bath, to exceed all the reſt, 

Rous'd old royal Bladud, aſleep in his neſt ; 

They rous'd him, I ſay, when he ſtrait fell a praiſing, 


days in: 

Hut now, that king Bladud's again under — 

WT hey have alter'd their tone, and are looking around 

For the co-horns of rhyme with ſcurrility ſtor'd, 

To fling at the head of the god they ador'd. 

Tis amazing to think, but the men of this land, 

o are not lords themſelves, cannot oft underſtand 

low virtue and ſenſe can reſide in a peer— —- 

\nd Pitt is become my lord Chatham, I fear 

his vulgar opinion bout lords is not true; 15 

For ſince I've been from home, I have ſeen one or 

two, 5 

ho were rul'd by their wives, and went in the 
rain, - 


plain, | 


n ſtrong black letter print, 2 was us' d former 


hich ſhews wiſdom and goodneſs, I think, very 
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Not a maker of ballads in all this great town, 
But is priming his * to - knock poor Chatham 
J 
Nay, the ladies that trafãck in love SOT" the Gerdes | 
Drink his downfall in gin, to the very laſt farthing. 
+ The news-papers all are as fly as they can. be | 
With W 's and P>—s and“ AA, I hope 
| 1 you underſtand me, 
# For my part (for I think tis a ſhame to fland out, 
And fee a poor lord ſo belabour'd about) 
As I find, upon trial, a knack to compoſe 
A cauſtic in verſe, ten times hotter than proſe, 
I'm reſolv'd i in ſome Chronicle foon to have at 'em, 
Subſcribing myſelf at the bottom Phil- Chatham. 


1 may do him much good, and one knows not for 
certain, | 
He may leave me a box, when he thinks of de- 


parting; 
Or perhaps (which is more to be wiſh'd for 5 far) 


He may make me Jackall in his next German war. 


J am, dear friend, yours ſincerely. 
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FOR PRINTING BY SUBSCRIPTION 


in the character of Richard the Third) 


THE PRINT OF A LATE COMMONER, 


This Print will be publiſhed before the opening of the next 


ſeſſion of P "Tay 


A SPECIMEN OF THE WORK, 


TIR late 888 will be lyi ing on his couch, 


dreſſed with his coronet and robes, and his hands and 


hat appear to him in his ſleep, and addreſs him in 
Imitation of the ghoſts in eee | 


Enter the ghoſt of Sarah duche/s of Marlbcrough. 


he firſt was I that help'd thes to I known, 
put not the laſt that finds thee an apoſtate, 

n the debate, O think on Marlborough, 
\nd fhriok in terror of thy guiltineſs. 


Enter the ghuft of Robert earl f dn 


hen I was living, my fair character 
dy thee was punched full of deadly holes ; 


E 2 | Think 


— 


2 1 6: 644 M68) 7. | 


(Taken from Mr, Hogarth's famous picture of Mr, Garrick, 


feet wrapped up in flannel, and ſtarting at the ghoſts 
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Think on the Tower and me, deſpair and die; 
The injur'd Orford bids thee droop and die. 


Enter the ghoſt of Ralph Allen, ei; 


Let me be laid within thy boſom, Ch 
And weigh thee down to ruin, ſhame and ſorrow ; 
I thought thee once deſerving of my friendſhip ; 
But now a convert made by truth and juſtice, 

I join thy new purſuers, once thy friends : 

If any pains can adequate thy crimes, 

May they, thou arch impoſtor, now await thee, 


Enter the ghoſt of Sir William Pynſent. 


Let me fit heavy on thy ſoul to-morrow ; 

Pynſent that rais'd thy fortune—not thy fame. 
Think on my wronged heirs, who now with. juftice 
Curſe the falſe patriot in their humble ſtate, 

And join with me to execrate his baſeneſs; 

Let all their wrongs to-morrow be remember'd, 


And fink thy edgeleſs tongue. 


Chorus of E ngli 6 ghoſts deſtroyed in e 


Awake, awake, inhuman murderer! 

Think how we bled to raiſe thy once-lov'd name, 
Which now, alas! lies bury'd in a title, 

Bloody and guilty ; guilty, now awake, 


To future peers a terrible example. 
: Toe 


ſ 8 J 
The ghoſt of William earl f Bah. 


Brother i in guilt, remember me to-morrow ; 

Let not my fate o'erwhelm thy trembling ſoul ! 

I that was waſted to death by fulſome honours ; 
Poor Bath! | : 
Unpitied and diſhonour'd, now appear 

To warn thee of the danger of to- morrow. 

O think on me! 
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This print will be distributed gratis to the late Gt 
C—"5remaining friends in the common- council, 
as few copies will now ſerve that purpoſe. 


Subſcriptions to be taken in at Mr. Dingley's, at 
North-End, at alderman Beckford's in Soho-Square, 
and at the Peer's new friend, colonel W. Barre, vice- 
treaſurer of Ireland. | 


THE RATS AND THE CHEESE, 


I F bees a government maintain, 
Why may not rats, of ſtronger brain 
And greater pow'r, as well be thought 
By Machiavelian axioms taught ? 

And ſo they are, for thus of late 


It . in | the rats* free un : 
| Their prince (his ſubjecte more to pleaſe) . T0 
MH Had Po a mighty Cheſhire cheeſe, I 
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To bring their meaſures into play, 


And none ſuch patriots to ſupport 


Regardleſs cf their prince, and thoſe 
They artfully led by the noſe, 
They all the ſpeedieſt means deviſe 


Regardleſs of their prince and nation,. 


( 82 J 
In which his miniſters of ſtate 
Might live in plenty, and grow great. 


A pow'rful party ftrait combin'd, 
And their united forces join'd, 


For none ſo loyal were as they; 


As well the country as the court, 
No ſooner were thoſe dons admitted, 
But (all thoſe wond'rous virtues quitted); 


To raiſe themſelyes and nes. 


— 


Another party, well wing 
Theſe pamper'd were, while they were ſtarving, 
Their miniſtry brought in diſgrace, 5 
Expell'd them, and ſupply'd their place: 
Theſe on juſt principles were known 
The true ſupporters of the throne, 

And for the ſubject's liberty 
They'd (marry would they) freely die; BY 
But, being well fix'd in their ation, 


Juſt like the others, all their ſkill 
Was how they might their paunches fill, 
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On this, a rat not quite ſo blind 

In ſtate- intrigues as human-kind, 

But of more honour, thus reply'ds _ 7 

Confound ye all on either ſide 

All your contentions are but theſe, 


| Whoſe arts ſhall beſt ſecure the cheeſe. 
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SAYS great William Pitt, with his uſual emotion, 
The peers are no more than a drop in the ocean “.“ 
The city adore him; how charming a thing.! | 

To pull down the peers, and to humble the king; 
But ſummon'd to court, he reflects on his words, 
And to balance the ſtate, takes a ſeat NR the lords, 


A DIALOGUE 


BETWEEN RALPH AND HODGE, 


RALPH. | . —_ 


A Dzooks ! ! maſter Hodge, you are welcome to town, 
How fares all our friends in the weſt ? 

Is Cic'ly alive, and Thomas and Joan, 
And Marg'ry and Kate, and the reſt ? 
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* Vide the wiſeſt ſpeech he ever made. 
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[ 34 ] 
HODGE. 


Aye, aye, they're all well, and defires their NR 
And good wiſhes to you and to aunt ;— _ 
But I heates to be plagued with their nonſeuk 
above 
All things, but this curſed long jaunt. 
I longs for the news—Is {quire Wilkes come to 
town? 
May we hope to be guided by pitt ? 
We're hugely diſmay'd to hear un run down 
Zouns ; I thought the town-folks had more wit. 


* 


RALPH, | 
As to Wilkes, my old friend, he remains where he 
Was; 8 
And as to his friends why plague rat em; 
But poor ſquire Pitt (all fleſh is but graſs). 
Lies decently bury'd in Chatham. 


ON THE POLITICAL DEATH 
OF THE LATE GREAT COMMONER, 
HERE dead to fame lies patriot Will, 

His monument his ſeat; 


His titles are his epitaph, | 
His robe his winding ſheet, 


ON 
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491 
ON A LATE WHIMSICAL EVENT 


AT THE CASTLE INN AT 
MARLBOROUGH, 


THAT BEFEL SIR 


IN THE MONTH or FEB, 1767. 


AT Marlbro' inn oblig'd to ſtop 


My tir'd mare, and bait her; 


While eating of my mutton chop, 
I thus addreſs'd the waiter ; 


Who's on my right? I hear a moan: 
In ſtate Sir Robert lying. 


Who's on my left? I hear a groag: 


In ſlate L— Comme dying. 


Then prithee tell me what's to pay, 
Deuce take your introduction) ; 


For I no longer here will ſtay 


Between DEATH and BESTRUCTION. 5 
8. 
* 


ON MR. CHURCHILL'S DEATH. 


Phoſe- driving dunces, waddling fools in rhime, 


Scoundrels of ev*ry kind, by vengeance led, 
Spit forth your venom, poiſon all our clime, 
Churchill, who ſcourg'd you to your holes, is 
dead! 3 J. C. 
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KYNGE BLADYDE 
To William Pitt, ſendethe greetiynge.. 


Much wond 'rous goode dothe founte dif: 
penſe, | 

More wond'cous karre dothe fowe thyne lo 
quence, _ 

My ſpringes may aide ſome palſyed lymb to 
kree: f 

Thy mightier cure — mut not compared be, 

Britannia's ſelf reſtord— to libertye. 

Ye kyndrede ſtreams, O! keepe pour Wontede 
courle :; 

Let ages prove pour uncorrupted ſource. | 

May humble crutche bedecke poore Bladyde 8 
ſhryne: 

Britannia'g hearte be offered uppe at thene. 


Bath, July 18, 1767, 


Stan years ago = printed the double-faced | 
letter of cardinal Richlieu. An invention of the like 
kind is the Jeſuits Double-faced Creed, which was 
publiſhed in the hiſtory of Popery, 1679, and which, 
according to the different readings, may ſuit either 


Papiſt or P:oteſtant, Tis a true portrait of the fol- 


N | lowers 
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dowd of Ignatius Loyola, and worthy a-place in tko 
New F OY r for Wit. 


THE JESULTS DOUBLE-FACED CREED, 


1 hold for faith 

What Rome's church ſaith 
Where the king is head 
The flock's miſled 

Where the altar's dreſt 
The people's bleſt 

He is an aſs 


What England's church allows, 
My conſcience difavoys. : 
The flock can take no ſhame,. 
Who hold the Pope ſupremes 
The worſhip's ſcarce divine, 
Whoſe table's bread and wine. 
Who their communion flies, 


Who ſhuns the maſs Is catholic and wiſe, 


IN LATIN: 


! 


Quae docet Anglicana! 
Videntur mihi vana, 

Tum plebs eft fortunata,. : 
Cum caput fiat papa, 
Communio fit inanis, 

Cum menſa vino panis, 

Hunc morem qui non capit,, 
Catholicus eſt & ſapit. | 


Pro fide teneo ſana 

Affirmat quae Romana 

Sapremus quando rex eft- 

Erraticus tum Grex eſt 

Altare cum ofnatur 

Populus tum beatur 

Afini nomen meruit 

Miſſam qui deſeruit 

HINTS F OR A POL * * , 
WRITTEN LN NOVBMBER; 1767. 


His Excellency the. Lord. Lieutenant of Ireland i 18: 
faid to have a fingular turn for portrait painting, 
which he willingly employs in the- ſervice of his 
friends, He performs gratis, and: ſeldom gives them 
the trouble of fitting for their pictures. But I be- 
heve the talents of this ingenious nobleman never 

E. 6. lad. 
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FRF 
had ſo fair an occaſion of being employed to advan- 


tage as at preſent. It happens very fortunately for 
him, that he has now a ſet of friends, who ſeem in- 


tended by nature for the ſubjects of ſuch a pencil. 
In delineating their features to the public, he will 
have an equal opportunity of diſplaying the delicacy 
of his hand, and, upon which he chiefly piques him- 


felf, the benevolence of his heart. But conſidering 
the importance of his preſent cares, I would fain 


endeavour to fave him the labour of the deſign, in 


hopes that he will beſtow a few moments more upon 


the execution. Yet. I will not preſume to claim the 


merit of invention. The blindneſs of chance has 


done more for the painter than the warmeſt fancy 


could have imagined ; and has brought together ſuch 


a group of figures as I believe never appeared in 
real life, or upon canvas before. 


Vour principal * my lord, is a young 
d— mounted upon a lofty phaeton; his head grows 
giddy ; his horſes carry him violently down a preci- 


| pice ; and a bloody carcaſe, the fatal emblem of Bri. 


tannia, lies mangled under his wheels. By the fide 
of this furious charioteer fits Caution without Fore- 
ſight, a motley thing, half military, ſcarce civil. He 
too would guide; but, let who will drive, is deter- 
mined to have a ſeat in the Carriage. If it be poſ- 


ſible, my lord, give him to us in the attitude of an 
Oratcr 


Ca]. - 
orator eating the end of a period, which may begin 
with, I did not ſay I would pledge myſelf — The 


reſt he eats. 


Your next figure muſt bear the port and habit of a 
judge; the laws of England under his feet, and 
before his diſtorted viſion, a dagger, which he calls 
the law of nature, and which marſhals. him the way 
to murder the c- ſt— n. | 


In ſuch good company the reſpectable p—— of the 
c. - cannot be omitted. A reaſon:ble number of 
decrees muſt be piled up behind him, with the word 
REVERSED In capital letters upon each of them, and 
out of his decent lips a compliment a la Tilbury, 
Hell and d —n blaſt you all !*? N. B. It would 


not be amiſs to give him the air of farting at the 


decrees above mentioned. 


There is we a young man, my lord, who I think 
will make a capital figure in the piece, His features 
are too happily marked to be miſtaken, A ſingle line 
of his face will be ſufficient to give us the heir appa» 
rent of Loyola, and all the college. A little more 


„of the devil, my lord, if you pleaſe, about the 


** eyebrows ; that's enough, a perfect Malagrida, 
'© I proteſt !'* So much for his perſon ; and as for 
ie, mind, a blinking bull-dog placed near him 
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wilt form 2 very natural type of wy lits F good you 
Uties. l : 


Theſe are the figures, which are to come forward 


to the front of the piece. Your friendſhip for the 
of 


Ment for him and his curtain.. Provided you diſcover 


will naturally ſecure a corner in the rctire- 


kim on a bed, with a magic wand in his hand, any 


one of Aretine's poſtures will ſuit him; for if fame be 


not too partial, there is certainly a bed, upon which 


he has exhibited with uncommon grace and activity 


e 


. 8 there be ill any vacancies in the canvas, you 


will cafily fill hem up with fixtures-or ſtill life. You 


may ſhew us half a paymaſter for inſtance, with a pa- 
per ſtuck upon the globe of his eye, and a label out of 
his mouth, No, Sir, I'm of Yother.fide, Sir. How I 
lament that ſounds cannot be ning Fx the eye : 
| , Om 
You may give us a — in Ch — and a 


at W ſeeming to pull at two ends of a rope, 


while a ſlip knot in the middle may really ſtrangle 
three-fourths of the army, or a lunatic brandiſhing a. 


erutch, or bawling through a grate, or writing with, 
c deſperate charcoal a letter to North Ameriea; or a 


Scotch ſecretary teachin gthe Triſh people the true pro- 
nunciation of the Engliſh ey.” That barbarous 
people 


N 


E 
people are but litte accuſtomed to figures of oratory;. 


ſo that you may repreſent him in any attitude you: 
think proper, from that of Sir G——t E — down 


to Gov. } ne. Theſe however are but the 
ſlighter ornaments of compoſition, and fo I leave: 
them to the choice of your own luxurious fancy. 


The back ground may be ſhadowed with the 
natural obſcurity of Scotch clerks and Scotch ſe- 


cretaries, who may be itched out to the life with 
one hand graſping a pen, the other rivetted in their 


reſpective poſteriors, Your ſouthern writers are apt 
to rub their foreheads in the agony of compoſition ;: _ 
but with Scotchmen, the feat of infpiration lies in a: 
lower place, which, while the furor is upon them, 
they lacerate without mercy. By this delectable 
friction, their imaginations become as prurient as 
their backſides, and the latter are relieved from one 
ſort of matter, while their brains are ſupplied with 
another, Every ws, they write in ſhort is a comet 
ad unguem. 


But amidſt all the licence of your wit, my Lord, 
I muſt intreat you to remember that there is one 
character too high, and too ſacred even for the pencil 
of a peer, though your Lordſhip has formerly done 
buſineſs for the family. Beſides, the attempt would 


be unneceſſary. The true eharacter of that great 


perſon 
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| TRE uit pac'd hours convoke again 


Fe Once on the turf I'll boldly venture, 
My Pegaſus the lifts ſhall enter ; 


Twirt ev*'ry lib'ral art and ſcience ; 5 


92 ] 
perſon is engraven in the hearts of the Iriſh nation; 
and as to a falſe one, they need only take a ſurvey of 7 
the perſon and manners of their chief governor, if, . 
in the midſt of their diſtreſſes, they can ge. at the 
perfect caricatura of a NI. 


CORREGGIO. 


THE ANALOGY 
BETWEEN LEGISLATION AND HORIE-RAGING. 


Our ſenate on Newmarket's plain ; 

They mind not here who's out, who's in 
Their conteſt is, who moſt ſhall win. 

Here too they drop all party rage—— 

Far diff rent heats their thoughts engage. 


Jockies, his wings ye need not dread 
They're wage ted by his rider's lead. 


* 


I've heard there is a near alliance 


So the ſame features we may trace in 
Both legiſlation and . 


(93 J 
Good laws require good heads to make em: 
And ſo do bets, to lay, or take em. 


Laws are deſign'd to keep rogues under; 
To ſave your houſe and purſe from plunder. 
And he whoſe noble genius aims 
To ſhine at theſe Olympic games, 

And cannot, with ſuperior ſleight, 
Out-wit the knave, the biter bite, 
Muſt leave the turf, or ever curſe 
The mis'zies of an empty purſe, 


I've heard it ſaid, our ſenate ſhou'd | 
Enact their laws for gen'ral good; 
And therefore ſhould have hearts that feel 
Moſt warmly for the common-weal. 
And who can doubt but they inherit 
This noble and exalted ſpirit, 
That can conſign their thouſands o'er 
To wretches they ne'er ſaw before ? 
When too (to heighten their deſerving) 
Their wives and families are ſtarving ? 


Does not the ſaddle repreſent 

Taxes, clapt on by parliament? 

Nor has the nation ſhewn bad ſport 

We humbly thank their honours for't: 
The? 
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Tho' ſome have made complaint of late, 
Their backs were galPd with over-weight ; 
And that their ſides had ſorely felt 

The whi p and ſpur full freely dealt ; 

Yet hope theſe patriot-jockies will 

At length, to ſhew true ſportſman's ſkill, 
Pull in their ſteeds, quite out of breath, 
Nor puſh the willing tits to death. 


Proceed, ye two fold legiſlators 
Of horſes and your fellow creatures; 
Keep well your ſeats, nor vote, nor ride, 
On poſt's or miniſtry? wrong ſide; 
So ſhall. the purſe your pockets fill, 
And grooms TE: ftatoſmen > coat your Teil” 


THE EARL O NORTHINGTON's TOAST; 
ON THE SEVERAL CHANGES 1x THE MINISTRY, 
| GLVEN IX 1766. | 
WI AT that rogue loſes, this * wins; 
Both are birds of a feather; 
« Here's damn the Oats, and damn the Ins, 
« And damn them all together,” 
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THE OFFER OF A YOUNG MINISTER ® 
TO TEE PUBLIC, 


IN THIS TIME OF NECESSITY, 


SINCE the ſtate is in want of ſome bold forward 


* 


Who can guide with diſcretion, with F pirit, and truth; | 


With a view, my good people, our meaſures to mend, 
Permit me to point out my young hearty friend ; 

He is reſolute, eaſy, obedient, and clear, 5 

And I think, if I know him, he'll do for a year, 


He's form'd cap-à - piè in the beſt modern way 3 
And—as long as he's pleas'd - is too true to betray 8 
His wit is ſo ſtriking, he'll dare to engage | 
Great M—f—d the wonder and gem of the age; 


So ſhrewd — that, if factions IRR * * 


trick em, 
As ably as Rockingham, ne or Wickham. 


As Apelles ſelected from each Grecian face, 

To paint his fam'd Venus, ſome beauty or grace, 
So he, from each ſtateſman who ſhines at this time;. 
To make himſelf perfect, has ſkim'd off the cream. 


% General Conway, when ſecretary of ſtate in July 1765. 
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From Chatham he learnt to harangue and diſpute 


. From Camden's kind, liberal, generous ſoul, 
To give the crown pow'r bove legal controul : 


With Holland he ſtudied the . of men, 


And, to ſum up this prodigy all in one line, 
To the court, to the ſenate, the council, and ſield; 


If cheſe are not qualities worthy to rule, 


1 96 1 


From B—e he learnt Eg intrigue from his 
brother, 
And craft from em both; for they're ſhades to each 


For American rights, ere he crept to Lord Bute: 


Lord Clare taught him friendſhip, Lord Sandys 
ready wit, 
And Charles when to yield to the ſpur and the bit, 


And knows all their price from one hundred to ten: 
All the arts of ſtock- jobbing each broker could bring, 
He poſſeſſes, improv'd by Lord Hertford this ſpring; 


bs My friend in political merit's a mine; 
A mine, that if work'd, large reſources will yield, 


As he ſprung from the dirt, ſo in dirt he'll live on, 
And will periſh in fin—for the good of the c—n. 


Ye may take Bute and Holland, with all the 8 cotch 
ſchool, 
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AN EPO au 
. WRITTEN EXTEMPORE, 

er READING A PARAGRAPH IMPORTING THE RE. 
riß EMENT OF A CERTAIN GREAT FAVOURITE, 


4 As the Devil and B— were converſing of late, 
of the Ins and the Outs, and the care of the ſtate ; 
| J fancy, cry'd Satan, my worthy old friend, 

You and I ſhall go downward before we aſcend : 

My honeſt colleague, reply'd B—, that's a ſhock, 
Aſcend I can all-ways—(perhaps to the b—.) 

You know, anſwer'd Lucifer, long Ive been true; 
But if party's too pow'rful, what can we do? 

Ken me reeht, ſays my Lord, it admits nae diſpute, 
Aw the laddies in Scotland will ſcreen Janny B—. 
You're a fool, anſwer'd Lucifer; balance the ſcales; 
Your own country deteſts you, Go—run into Wales. 
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Poily Clark. ; 

o THE KIN ©, 9 
DECLARING THAT HE WOULD HAVE NO MONEY 1 
SPENT ON ELECTIONS, | 1 

BUT THAT © HE WOULD BE TRIED BY B18 jj 
COUNTRY,” f 


Tayp by your country! To your people's 5 love, 
Amiable Prince, ſo ſoon appeal! 25 
Stay, till the tender ſentiments improve, 
Ripening to gratitude from zeal. 5 
2 Vears — 


ry - 
— ” - 56 OY \ 
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1 
Tears hence (yet ah! too ſoon) ſhall Britain ſee 
The trial of thy virtues paſt ; 
Who could foretell that your firſt wiſh would be, 
What all believe will be your laſt ? 
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AN EPIGR AM. 


WIEN Sampſon, full of wrath, devis d 
Vengeance on falſe Philiſtia's race, 
Three hundred foxes ſcarce ſuffic'd 
To blaze deſtruction o'er the place. 


Three hundred, fare his 8 ank ſmiles ; 
Alas! in my adminiſtration 
One ſingle F— alone had wiles . 
Sufficient to deſtroy a nation. 
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BY AN ETON BOY. 


As 8, on a board well. pois'd, boys fink and riſe, 
As ſcales, one falling, t'other upward flies, 
The ſons of Weſtminſterjand Eton ſchool, 
Hold, in affairs of ſtate, divided rule. 
+ Pultney was down, and envying || Walpole's height, 
Strove long, in vain, to riſe above the knight. 


— 9 ates. ons atrng. potty a eget 
— — ——— — 


+ Bred at Weſtminſter, {| Bred at Eton, | 
| The 


Tom. 1 


The + Pelhams next roſe up to high renown, 

But cunningly they firſt pull'd Walpole down. 

+ Granville aloft was, like a meteor ſeen, 

He blaz'd one morn, and diſappear'd at een. 
Fox in his bold attempt was ſoon laid ſprawling 3 
Juſt on his riſe, he fell, for fear of falling. 
Quick, + Hollis mounted, ever in a hurry, 

And on the riſing fide up ſtarted 9 Murray. 

That ſcale i is Jinking now : *tis tit for tat: 
Beware, ye Weſtminſters, of || Pitt and Pratt. 


L 1 3 

POSTEDUPAT THE SUN-FIRE OFFICEIN CORNHILL, 
ON CLOSING THE POLL FOR THE CITY OF LONDON, 

BRITANNIA TO JOHN WILKES, E5Q, 
DROO P not, my ſon ; thy laurels cannot fade, 
Tho? venal citizens deny thee aid. 
On me, on me, their barb'rous rage they turn; 
My rights they trample, and my altars ſpurn. 
1 too muſt fall !—Too well, alas! I fee 
Each ſhaft that wounds thy breaſt is aim'd at me. 
Droop not, my ſon, nor aſk a nobler fate 
Than bravely falling with a falling ſtate. 
Thou didſt not fall, till worth, till honour fled ; 
Thou didf not fall, till freedom's ſelf was dead. 


+ Bred at Weſtminſter. || Bred at Eton. 
BALLAD 
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ON THE GENERAL ELECTION, 


1768. 


HAL, glorious time, 

(Fit ſubject for rhyme) 

That ev'ry diſtinction can level; 
When the gentleman greets 
Each blackguard he meets, 

And pride muſt deſcend to be civil. 


The elegant peer N 
Muſt guzzle ſtrong beer , 
With freemen, to gain their protection; 
And all who aſpire | 
To be knights of the ſhire, 
Get drunk to ſecure their election. 


How fervent the zeal 
That candidates feel ! 

The friendſhip they vow how ſincere ! 
But tis eaſy to gueſs, 
When ſuch zeal they profeſs, 

That the time of election draws near. 


By flatt'ring and treating 

At every meeting, 

With the voters they try to prevail: 
No words can deſcribe ' | 
How they promiſe and bribe ; 

zuch eloquence never can fail. 
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A POLITICAL GENEALOGY, 


= © an IS ; 
Cat 5 * 1 2 > wie 12 wes 3 
— #45 — » * 


: ARBITRARY power begot oppreſſion ; 
WOpprefſiion begot tumult ; 
emult begot revenge; 
enge begot murder; 
urder begot thanks; 
hanks begot pezj ary; 
And 5 begot acquittal. 


Sic tranſit gloria ae. 


DIR-E.C.T:1,0,N. 8 


TO THE HERALDS 3: © 


FOR NEW PAINTING THE ES NEWS. 


0 ) UT with that croſs from London? 8 mield, 

vill Harley's year not ſuit: 

Out with the ſword! and for them paint 
The petticoat and boot. 


„„ F Ner 


[ 7202 J 
Nor watchful of ſo vile a charge, 
Let dragons ſpread the wing; 
But, like the reſcu'd boot, by poſts | 


Supported let it „ 


Swing, a: bielcif M hot 01 
To gain him like reward, 


Still let the good old motto prompt, 
DinecT vs, GRACIOUS Loxp F. 


THE C AMP AI GN, 1768, 


BY CAPT. 1—. 


F IAT Juſtitia, Ruat Cœlum, 

We'll maul the rogues if we can fell em. 
Juſtitia Fiat, Cœlum Ruat, | 
Be ſure the gun you level true at. 
Cœlum, Juſtitia, Ruat, Fiat, 

And ſhoot the man T cock my eye at. 
Juftitia, Fiat, Ruat, Cœlum, 

Obey the words of Juflice Gillaw, 

And if the raſcals halloo—kill em. 


+ Douixx DIRIGE Ros. The Latin motto to the ei 


Arms. 
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THE FOLLOWING. 1s THE 
INSCRIPTI10ON 


ON THE TOMB-STO@NE OF MARSHAL THOMAS, 


UNDER this ſtone lies Marſhal Thomas ! 
"Tis very well; 
We thank thee, Hell, 

For taking ſuch a raſcal from us, 


To THE EDIT OX. 


THE following is the moſt exact copy I could 
procure of the Latin inſeription upon the column in- 
tended very ſoon to be ere ded in the centre of the 


area, before a very grand houſe, now building on a 


pleaſant ſpot not far from town. It is ſuppoſed to 
have been written by the celebrated Monſ. de Bou- 
gainville, profeſſor in the Academy of Inſcriptions 
and Belles Lettres at Paris, the ſame who writ the 
Latin epitaph on the marble monument, ſent over to 
Quebec, for the Baron de Dieſkau. 


In Memoriam mY 
Nob. Dom. Vice Com. H——_—_— 
In hac vicinia olim defuncti 
Ob dimidiam rei familiaris partem 
fibi legatam, 
(Uxore et fratris filio defuncti nobilis 
etiam ſuperſtitibus) of 
r Et 
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Et nullam aliam ob gratiam de i!lo 
bene merenti, 
Nit . ægroto in extrema valetudine 
aſſiduè affuit, 

Atque in ipfius mortis articulo 
Teſtamentum ſupremum 
compoluit, 

Adificium hoc ex lateribus conſtructum, A 

Viatorum admiratio, 
Vicinorum invidia, 
Ut monumentum fidelis amicitiz 
Et domicilium fibimet ipſi accommodatum, 
A poſſeſſore præſenti, 
Attornato artis ſuæ haud imperito, 
Extrema licet ſenectute, 
Erigitur. 
Idus Jul. An. Sal. 1768. 
Accede, viator, contemplare, et fi 
| poteris, imitare. 


. 
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TO A | 
CERTAIN MAGISTARTE (RIGHT HON, r. HARLEY) 
ON THE DEDICATION OF A TOWER TO HIM 
IN THE ISLE OF THANET-. 
CURs'D by the friends of liberty reſtor'd, 
By Tories prais'd, by Jacobites ador'd ; 
What elle remain'd to ſtigmatize thy cauſe ? 


Nought—but * H—9's laſt applauſe. 
IN SCRIP- 


"£12 res | 


INSCRIPTION FOR THE VILLA 


| OF A DECAYED STATESMAN ON THE SEA-COAST. 


BY MR. GRAY ®, 
OLD and abandon'd by each venal friend, 
Here Holland form'd the pious reſolution, 
To ſmuggle ſ-me few years, and ſtrive to mend 
A broken character, and conſtitution. 


On this congenial ſpot he fix'd his choice, 
(Earl Goodwin trembled for his neighb'ring ſand) 

Here ſea-gulls ſcream, and cormorants rejoice, 

And mariners, tho' ſhipwreck'd, dread to land. 


Here reigns the bluſt' ring North, and blighting Eaſt 3 
No tree is heard to whiſper, bird to ſing ; 

Yet nature cannot furniſh out the feaſt : 
Art he invokes new horrors {till to bring. 


Now mould'ring fanes and battlements ariſe, 

| Arches, and turrets nodding to their fall; 
Unpeopled palaces delude his eyes, 
And mimic deſolation covers all : 


„ Ah! (faid the ſighing peer) had B**e been true, 
Nor Shelburne's, Calcraft's, Rigby's friendſhip | 
OS Vain, | 18 | | 
Far other ſcenes than theſe had crown'd our view, 
And realiz'd the ruins that we feign, 
Not printed in his works, 8 
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„ Purg'd by the ſword, and beautify'd by fire V1 
«© Then had we ſeen proud London's hated walls; 
«« Owls might have hooted in St. Peter's choir, | 
& And Foxes ſtunk, and litter'd in St. Paul's“. 
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TEMMY;,TW1T:CHER 
OR THE CAMBRIDGE COURTSHIP. 


Z oe v2» 


BY THE SAME, 


WEN iy Jemmy Twitcher had ſmogg's up his 
face, 
With a lick of court white-waſh, and pious grimace, 
A wooing he went, where three ſiſters of old 
In harmleſs ſociety guttle and ſcold. 
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Lord! ſiſter, ſays Phyſic to Law, I declare, 
Such a ſheep- biting look, ſuch a pick-pocket air! 
Not 1 for the Indies !—You know I'm no prude — 
But his name is a ſhame—and his eyes ate ſo lewd! 
Then he ſhambles and ſtraddles ſo oddly -I fear 
No—at our time of life *twould be filly, my dear. 


I don't know, ſays Law, but methinks for his look, 
Tis juſt like the picture in Rocheſter's book ; 
Then his character, Phizzy his morals—his Iife— 

When ſhe died, I can't tell he once had a wife :— 
They ſay he's no Chriſtian, loves drinking and 
whoring, 
And all the town rings of his ſwearing and roaring, 
| | And 


1 180 4 
And flching and lying, and Newgate- bird tricks; 
Not I; for a coronet, chariot and fix. 


Divinity heard, between waking and dozing, 

Her ſiſters denying, and Jemmy propoſing : 

From table ſhe roſe, and with bumper in hand, 

She ſtroked up her belly, and ſtroked down her band 
What a pother is here about wenching and roaring |! 
Why David loved catches, and Solomon whoring: 
Did not Iſrael filch from the Egyptians of old, 

Their jewels of ſilver and jewels of gold ? 

The prophet of Bethel, we read, told a lye; 

He drinks—ſo did Noa h; he ſwears—ſo do I: 

To reje& him forſuc%, -eccadillos were odd; 
Beſides, he repents for he talks about God— 
| [ Ts Jemmy] 

Never hang down your head, you poor penitent, af, 
Come buſs me—['ll be Mrs. Twitcher myſelf. 
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IMITATION. ve. ob. 46. 
To j. w. 180. 


WoULD you with ts ſerve the ſiate, 
Would you ftrive with honours due, 
That a court confeſs you great, 
Lou, my friend, wrong ſchemes purſue. 
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Wiſdom 
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Wiſdom that I know is your's, 
Brighteſt talents too you boaſt ; 
But where gold extends its curſe, 
All intrinſic merit's loft, 


Tis the quantum that you pay, 
For the corporation bought: 
"Tis how ductile you obey, 
By the grand dictator taught “. 


Curs'd be he, the wretch of yore, 
Who, from womb of parent earth, DA ; 
Firſt produc'd the tempting ore, 
Poiſon to all moral worth ! 


2 89 © 
4 


This domeſtic peace deſtroys, 
This diſſolves all human ties; 
Urg'd by this, a brother's joys. 
Are a brother's ſacrifice. - 


This, where in the raptur'd ſoul 

Love ſhould boaſt his pureſt fire, 
Does each gen'rous thought controul, 

Bids profeſſion's vow expire. 

Cet admirable maitre des muets, quand il leur donne ſes 
premieres legons, forme avec ſes mains dans leurs organes la 


diſpoſition qui eſt neceſſaire pour prononcer chaque lettre. 
| LMV. 
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Unmov'd the menac'd Roman ſtood 


[ 109 J 
This (and let bold honour mourn, 
Hearing the recorded tale) 
This bade P.— a villain turn, 
This confines a Wilkes in jail. 


Newport, Iſle of Wight, 
Sept. 12. ET 


; E | ÞP+. þ-:.S- Tr $6; 
TO JOHN WILRES,. ESQ, IN CONFINEMENT»: 


WHILE ev'ry truly Engliſh breaſt 
Swells with regret and rage poſſeſs'd, 
And mourns, O Wilkes, thy doom! 
F rather. joy, who hope to view | 
Thy ſteady ſoul her plan purſue, 
And equal ancient Rome. 


2 


See Md, impotent of ſoul, 
In pale and ſilent malice ſcowl, 
And yield. to Y——s the blow! 
Vain all their rage! thy noble heart 
Invulnerable ſcorns the dart, 
Nor heeds the feeble foe. 
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Thus faithful to his country's good; , 


1 At: 


4 nia 'F 
At all the Punic rage ; 
Bravely he met the death he dar'd, 
Nor fear'd the cruel pains prepar'd, 
Their malice to aſſuage. 


Nor leſs the malice of thy foes _ 
I deem, O man of many woes ! 
And much-enduring mind? 
Nor lefs ſhall be thy fame: I ſee 
Thy reſcu*d country ſmile on thee, 


And glory gleam behind, 


But ſhould a venal ſenate fear 
To check oppreſſion's proud career, 
Nor vindicate thy wrong, 
Let hope, with conſcience to attend, 


Be thy inſeparable friend, 
| And —_ the hours along: | 


— 


Then let no penſive thought be thine, ; 
Nor let thy patriot heart repine, 

But be theſe things thy ſport ; 
For know—that time ſhall ſet thee free, 
Unthank'd relentleſs my, 


3 Unthank d a thoughtlefs court, 
Oxford, June 30, 1768. 
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THE WHOLE PRESENT DISPUTE 


IN LAW AND POLITICS. 


To contradia Wilkes, now M—— replies, 
Twixt Tenor and Purport no difference lies: 
They both in one meaning appear to entwine, 
Like tendrils that twiſt round the ſtem of a vine, 
Tho? the one ſuits your purpoſe, the other ſuits 


mine. 


To M — cries Wilkes, I pray you, my lord, 
Give its own honeſt meaning to each proper word: 
Suppoſe you ſhould make a propoſal te B---, 

To bring in his C (tho' we hope he can't do't) 

The Purport means only, his kinſman to bring 

Thro' Scotland to England, and here make him k-: 

But the Tenor implies, and with very good reaſon, 

The unmaking another; and that's, you know, 
treaſon. 


THE LION IN THE TOILS. 
A POLITICAL FABLE. BY MR. KENRICK. 


8 | 5 Ex ungue leonem, 


Committed by the hand of power 
To cloſe confinement in the Tower, 
Where many a dangerous beaſt we know 


Is * for royal raree-ſhow 
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A lion, in a leopard's ſkin, 

His ſpots without, his heart within, 
Held forth to privilege his paw, - 
And claim'd protection of the law. 


Alarm'd, the foreſt ſtare awhile ! 

The aſſes bray ! the foxes ſmile ! 

And tygers tam'd, untry'd, condemn _ 

Their brother brute too wild for them, 

The ſages of the law conſult 

The nature of his crimes occult, | 

While, wavering twixt the wrong and right, 
They let him looſe, and hope his night; 5 
Till, baſely hurt in bloody Nays 3 #1 

To diſtant lands he's lur'd away. 


Let juſtice bring him now to ſname: 
'The -abſent ever are to blame. 
Accus'd he ftands of horrid crimes, 
Strange to theſe loyal, pious times | 
Againſt his king---a biſhop nods--- _ 
Nay, more, he ſcratch'd againſt the gods. 
Behold the impious traitor's claw, 
Known, and obnoxious to the law. 


The lion heard, and, with diſdain, 
Returning to his native plain, 


Demands 


E 
Demands the records juſt and true, 
The fine and puniſhment his due. 
Appall'd deluded juſtice ſtands, 

Her balance ttrembling in her hands,. 
Nor holds uprais'd th' avenging blade 
Without the rancorous lynx's aid. 
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Again the ſnare of power is ſpread, 
Incloſing his devoted head; 
Again is urg d the ſhame and ſin 
Of ſpots upon a leopard's ſkin ; 
When o! he cafts his wanton ſpoils, . 
And proves a lion in the toils. 


HARRY AND N AN. 


WRITTEN IN 1768. 


AN ELEGY, IN THE. MANNER OF TIZBULLUS, 5 
CN Apollo reſiſt, or a poet refuſe, 
When Harry and Nancy ſolicit the Muſe? 


A ſtateſman, who makes the whole nation his care; ; 
And a nymph, who is almoſt as chaſte as ſhe's fair, 


ONE] II. 
Dear ſpouſy had led ſuch a damnable life, 
He determin'd to keep any whore but his wife: 
80 Harry's affairs, like thoſe of the ſtate, 


Have been pretty well handled and tickled of Jate. 
From 


1 114 1 
=_ 
From fourteen to forty our provident Nan 
Had devoted her life to the ſtudy of man; 
And thought it a natural] change of her ſtation, 
From riding St. George, to ride over a nation. 


Mo 
Secret ſervice had waſted the national wealth, 
But now tis the price of the miniſter's health: 
An expence which the treaſury well may afford; 
She who ſerves him in bed, ſhould be paid at the 

board. 3 

V. 
So lucky was Harry, that nothing could mend 
His choice of a miſtreſs, but that of a friend; 
A friend ſo obliging, and yet ſo ſincere, 
With pleaſure in one eye, in it other a tear, 


_ 


5 0 | 
My friend holds the candle—the- lovers debate, 
And among them, God knows how oy ſettle the 
- ſtate; 
Was there ever a nation ſo "+ ay” lube; - 
By a jockey and gambler; a p- p and a wh--- ? 


[0 3 
ou THE Db. OF BEDFORD'S ARRIVAL IN IRELAND, 
1768. | 
9 


SOFTLY ſweet in Lydian meaſure, 
Let the flute reſound our pleaſure ; 
Stop the noiſe of rattling drums: 

For the Great PEACE-MAKER COMES, 
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II. 
Let no din of frightful war 
With dread alarms his fancy ſcare; 
Nor let the thund' ring cannons roar, 
To ſpeak his welcome to the ſhore. 


— 


1 | — 
| You vile, you venal, ſlaviſh band, 
In uſeleſs pageantry that ſtand, 
| Begone ! he likes not your parade ; 
He hates a martial cavalcade. 


a 
3% 3 
* 3 
Oo 3 
m T 
4 12s 
4 * Th 4 
8 - 
e 
| g 
1 
8 1 
+ 
ſ 4 7 
. 
% 
4 * 
3 
; "| 
+ 
. 
. 
7 


N 


— Crs 4 PENCE 
IR: 


But let the gently lulling lute | 
In mildeſt ſtrains the chief ſalute : 
| And let the thrum of light guittar 
With grateful trifling pleaſe his ear. 


Ye 


11 
. . 
Ve matrons, twine the olive wreath, 


Whoſe valiant friends thro' him ſtill breathe: 


Ve maids, who have not loſt a ſpouſe, 
Adorn with thiſtle ev'ry houſe. 


6 II 
Ye ladies fair, ſnew your regards, 


And ſtrew the ſtreets with heaps of cards; 


Be Pau with glad amazement dumb; 
His ſervant and his patron's come. 


R's | (BM 
Ye ſons of ALMA, tune your lays,. 
And ſing your worthy fav'rite's praiſe; 
Extol the heroes of his name, 
Whoſe valour won immortal fame, 


VIII. 


Chiefs, who the ſword for freedom drew, 


Alike to prince and people true; 
Nor barter'd ſhame for ſordid pelf; 
Nor made the public yield to ſelf. 


ä 
Laſt in the glorious record be 
The MART YR for ſweet LIBERTY "He 
Who for religion nobly bled, 
And. for his virtue loſt his head. 


— 


in 


41 + 
| X. 
ſn theſe bright patterns of renown, 
Trace worth continual handed down; 
Then ſay, what virtue of a man 
Adorns this worthy ?—if you can. 


1755 XI. 
Deſcribe his dangers on the main, 


Or on the great NR WMAREK ET plain; 


His wounds of honour in the face, 
Or ſtripes his back got at a race. 


XII. 
Diſplay, to the admiring nations, 
His wond'rous ſkill in negotiations: 
Or, what more near engage his heart, 
The tricks of the ſtock- jobbing art. 


. 

The loſſes tell, which haughty Spain 
Sorely lamented once in vain : 

Soon he with gen' rous eaſe reſtor'd 


The earnings of the BRITISH ſword. 


>, © | hn ; 


Deſcribe the fall of GaLLtc pride, 


Her arms o'erthrown on ev'ry ſide ;. 


And, that ſo high her ereſt's now rais'd, 
Be this great puke, by hirelings prais'd.. 


Ireland, Sept. 6, 1768. 
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THE MIDDLESEX ELECTION. 


A BALLAD ON THE SAME OCCASION 3 
TUNE OF CHEVY CHASE, 


Gop odd long our noble king, 
And eke his ſubjects too; 

And grant ſuch deeds as now I ſing 
We never more may rue. 


In ſeventeen hundred fixty-eight, 
All on a ſummer's day, 
Grim death did on our member Wait, 


And took him clean away. 


O! then a writ- was iffu'd out, 

To chuſe a member in; 

And ſoon began a mighty rout 
For Proctor and 0 np. 


When as the day advanced nigh, 
Each party did its belt ; 
And Horne (who ſcorns to tell a cy 
Turn'd Proctor's cauſe. to jeſt. 


TO Tap 


Some worthy BEIT the Lord knows who, 


4 


Of Iriſh ſtrength aſſur' d, 
Provided many a gallant crew, | 
True men, I'll pawn my word. 


Such 


L 119 ] 
Such crowds to Brentford town did hie, 
S As fill'd the place outright ; 
E while thouſands knew not where to lie, 
And ſo—ſat up all night. | 


At length the fatal morning came, 
O had it ne'er atrriv'd ! - 


For many a wight crawl'd home ns lame, 


Full glad that he ſurviv'd. 


| Soon as the riſing fun had clear'd 

The gloomy ſhades of night, 

All on the huſtings they appear d 
O! *twas a glorious fight} 


With ribbon and with ſtar beſpread, 
(Given by the good old king) 

Sir William hung his languid head, 

And look*d—like any thing. 


The ſerjeant held his head upright, | 

For conſcious ſtill was he, 
That thoſe who do the deed that's ght, 
Have real cauſe for glee. 


Mr. O' Murphy too was there, 
Hight counſellor at law 

His bus'neſs was to ſtrut and ſtare, 
And find or make a flaw. 


Count 
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Count Gambler look'd as who ſhould ſay, 
«« Pll bet ye fix to one 

That Beauchamp Proctor gets the day :” 
« I take it, damme,” . Done.” 


Whilſt buſtling ſtill from place to place, 
Old Brentford's prieſt was ſeen, 
Who for this meal ſaid many a grace, 
And fervent pray'r, I ween. | 


And ſtill to heighten all they could 
This mighty gallant ſhow, - 

Cloſe by the huſtings numbers ſtood, 
Like —ſoldiers all a-row. 


The clock told two, up flew the hat, 
(A ſignal for each wounder) 

And ſoon the freeholders lay flat 
As ever lay a flounder. 


Then eyes and ſculls, and arms and legs, 
Were darken'd, fractur'd, broke; | 

And thoſe who could not keep their pegs, 
Fell downto mend the joke, N 


And many a ribbon flew about, 
(For favours then were common) 
And hundreds of the rabble rout 
Were dizen'd out like yeomen. 


Wu 


"hat 
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what they did more, let other bards 

In ͤ other guiſe declare; 

i For, truth to ſay, they play'd their cards, 
ro make all England ſtare. 


Now God preſerve our noble king, 
And grant henceforth, for aye, 

No future poet e'er may ſing 

The deeds of ſuch a day! 


DX THE INVESTITURE OF CARDINAL DE BERNIS, 
WITH A BLUE RIBBON AT VERSAILLES. 


PUBLISHED A FEW MONTHS AFTER THE INSTALLA= 
TION OF THE EARL OF BUTE AT WINDSOR. 


| HE exaltation of De Bernis, who was naturally 
f a very amorous conſtitution, and ſeemed to have 
0 other recommendation than his perſon, and art 
d pleaſe the fair ſex, provoked the nobility and 
entry beyond all moderation : ſo that when he was 
veſted with the order of the Holy Ghoſt, in the 
hapel of Verſailles, there was, during the ceremony, 
ſcroll of paper thrown out of the gallery among 
te knights, on which was wrote a French parody 
the hymn called Veni Creator, and is thus tranſ- 


T hou 


A 
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Thou holy ſpirit, power divine, 
Do thou for France's glory deign 
On this new miniſter. to ſhine, 
And lighten up his clouded. brain. 


Of twelve unlearn'd thou heretofore 
Didſt raiſe up miracles, to thee ; 

Renew thoſe miracles once more, 
By giving ſenſe to poor Bernis. 


His boſom with thy flames poſſeſs; 
On him the love of heaven pour, 
That he may kiſs the ladies leſs, 
And leaſt of all-—La Pompadour. 


Bernis, inveſted with the rank of a minifter, and 
decked out with a blue ribbon, could not, doubt. 
leſs, but appear more agreeable in the eyes of his 
protectreſs; and ſhe, never eaſy, day and night, 
out of his company, looked upon his athletic con- 
ſtitution, and conſummate knowledge in the art of | 
love, to be ſuch ſaperior talents, as made him ex: 
tremely capable of unravelling the moſt knotty, and 
conducting the moſt arduous affairs of ſtate ; ima. 
gining with great reaſon, that in the courſe. of an 
adminiſtration, which ſhe alone had put into his 
hands, he would certainly take no ſtep without rk 


conſulting her, 
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OBUTE! If, inſtead of contempt, and of odium, 
You'd wiſh to obtain univerſal elogium, 
From your breaſt to your . transfer the blue 
ſtring, 
Our hearts are all yours at the very firſt ſwing. 
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Quis novus hic noſtris ſucceſſit ſedibus hoſpes ?- 
Quo ſeſe ore ferens! quam forti pectore & armis 


OTHOU, whom adverſe fates ordain 
To nvet faſt Britannia's chain, 
And bend her to controul ; 
Firm as Alcides tho' thou ſtand, 
The curſes of an injur'd land 


Shall ſhake thy guilty ſoul. 


Tho” high enroll'd thy name appears 
Wich hireling Commoners and peers, - 
. Curs'd guardians of a throne! 

(WW Tho! jockey Grafton, who can. ſpark it 

„In Britain's ſenate or Newmarket, 

n Adopt thee for his on: 


Vet ſpite of all the venal tribe, 
Wo Tho' Md plead, or E 
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Swift vengeance ſhall purſue; 
Tho' blundering N-rt-n act his part 
With Henley's“ head, and Ryder's heart, 
Tir advocate for you. #45 
With ſuch abettors of his pride, 
Gods! what had G—ft—n left untry'd, 
Poſſeſs'd of ſuch a tool! 
But heav'n, in pity to mankind, 
That Fl—tch—r for a knave deſign'd, 
Foredoom'd him to a fool. 


Say, then, bepowder'd and becurl'd, 
The jeſt, the play-thing of the world, 
An officer, a beau! _ 
Safe in the general contempt, N 
What evil genius thee could tempt | 
To riſe thy country” s foe!” 


O flender youth, ſo nice + and tim, 

So neat in feature and in limb, 
With wreathed roſes crown'd, 

What eaſy maid with ſandy locks, 5 yy 

Receives thy vows, thy love, thy 9— : 
Or is miſs =— ſound ? 
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Far other arts, far other charms, 
Than lur'd the fair one to thy arms, 
Thy. dangers will require; 
When patriot Glynn's learn'd voice ſhall my 
Or B—rke's loud thunder through the houſe, 
With all the Britiſh fire: 


Then ſhalt thou wiſh, but wiſh in vain, 
Thou ne'er hadſt left dull Oxford's pints,” 
To ſeek a warmer ſun; - 
Thy courage there might daunt a onde) 
Thy wit and genius dupe a doctor, 
Or bilk a brawling dun.- 


80 when black Touring clouds deform 8 
The angry ſkies, to meet the ſtorm / 

A butterfly may ſoar { 
But baffled ſoon, at random dene. 
His gilded wings in vain unfurl'd, 

He falls to riſe no more. 
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Will B- df-d, doom'd to drudge chro "oy 
Slave to his avarice and. wife, | 
For thee his hoards diſpenſe ? 
Or R=gby, by his back and fiſt 
Advanc'd in black corruption's Ul, 
Engage in thy defence? 


Vor. IV. G 
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With double weight of braſs and lead, 
Tho? vet'ran Bullface ſhake his head, 
And ſweat to earn his fee, | 
Each flower of Billingſgate his boaſt : 
— He cannot reaſon, well thou know'ſt, 
But he ſhall roar for thee. 


With pedant ſcoul and fretful look, 

Now Bl—ckſ—e talks without his book, 
Now Th—rl—e croaks his wrath ; 

As wiſe, if not ſo loud as Ng, 

Bewilder'd M—rt—n ſpits and flares 

All petulance and froth. ' | 


Say, fluent D—nning, claſſic Y—ke, 
Dare ye refuſe the dirty work, 
And hope ye ſtill to riſe? 
Alas! not leſs your filenee ſtung 7 
Their cauſe, than W—rb—rn's bold tongue 
Canfronting all their lyes. 


But truſt not thou the 2 langs © 

Of lawyers, placemen's oily tongues— _ 
Nor Mungo's journals quote: 

Tho' Cl--re in tinſel rhet' ric ſhine 

And ſophiſts all their webs reſine, 

« To guard a lying vote. 


nne 


| Lo! 


Lo! 


„ 
Lo! W—ym-th, B rr—gt—n combine 
To mark the way that muſt be thine, 
The blood-ſtain'd path to power 
Thou too ſhalt ſoon in thunder ſpeak, 
And all pale G—ft—n's vengeance wreak 
In one devoted hour. 


While many an Allen's fall ſhall grace 

Thy triumphs in the glorious chace, 

Tiill Britain, gag'd and chain'd, 

Her idle charters thrown aſide 

Admit the ſword her laws to guide, 
As when a Stuart reign'd. 


Avert, kind heav'n ! the black preſage, 
Nor let us fee a Charles's age, 
In all its woes renew'd ! 


| —Full oft at Freedom's holy ſhrine _ 


Have Britain's ſons with zeal divine 
Libations made in blood. | 


Yet if the rights our fires enjoy'd | 
From thy free gift, muſt be deſtroy'd, "27 
And freedom quit our ſhore— 
On him that aſks in bonds to live, 
And dares his country's fall ſurvive, 
All thy red vengeance pour. 
| DARGO. 
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ON MR. SECRETARY BRADSHAW. 
ESTATE and honours ; mere caprich ! 
Better be fortunate than rich : 


Since oft we find, or ſoon, or late, 
Is verify'd what proverbs prate. 


Sure *twill be reckon'd a manceuvre, 

That Bradſhaw, once ſo mean and pauvre, 
Should for his life, and his two ſons, 

(For ſo they ſay the patent runs) 

Be veſted with a penſion clear, 

Of fifteen hundred pounds a year: 

For doing what ?- Aye, there's the queſtion,”--- 
4“ Fierce the aſſault, unarm'd the pang ” 


But lo! at hand I *ſpy another, Y 

In dirty work his elder brother, 

Who, for peruſing records duſty, 
We dub a knight o'th* order Trufty ; 
*Quip him with ſhield and coat of mail 

Of impudence, that ne'er can fail: 

And humbly hope they'll ſet a price on 
The induſtry of Jerry Dyſon. £ 

Who, from his being ſo deep read, 

Doth much reſemble Nimming Ned, 


t 
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That ſteals and pilfers all he can, 
| Tho' on a widely different plan, 


Unleſs they'll add a trifle more, 


| It is not worth his while to pore ; 

| His preſent ſalary ſcarce produces 

| Him ſpeRacles for private uſes : 
And if wit fail, or ſight grow dim, 
A ſpectacle they'd make of him: 


Therefore, the ſovereign balm to cure 
Decay of ſight's—a finecure ! 


Whatever comes within his grapple, 

He'll pocket -“ as one would an apple.“ 
It matters not, peerage or penſion, 

To either he has vaſt pretenſion, 


| But, with ſubmiſſion, would much rather 


Kiſs hands for both of them together, 


No doubt they'll fit with eaſe and grace, 
Happily form'd in caſt of face | 
That ne'er knew blauſh—except in th' dark, 
Or higher ſoar'd than to be clerk, 

A clerk 1th? office where he now 

Makes better men with homage bow. 
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THE neee. 
| A TA HL 
IN IMITATION OF THE MANNER oP DR. SwWirr. 


ONCE on a time a grand lord- may'r 
(No matter when, no matter where) 

Kept a huge pompous coach of ſtate, 
Of moſt enormous bulk and weight ;. 
And on the times of public joy, 
To wheel about the pond'rous toy, 

He kept beſides a noble ſtring 
Of horſes, fit to draw a king; 
All of high blood, all beafts of breeding, 
But vicious from exceſs of feeding ; 
Of courſe intraQtable and heady, 
Yet in one point perverſely ſteady, 
Viz. each goed ſteed. was true and hearty. 
To his own intereſt and his party ; . 
Nay, this curs'd ſpirit haſt poſſeſt 
To ſuch degree each ſturdy beaſt, 
That not a ſingle chuff would move 
From threats or ſoothing, fear or love, 
Unleſs in partnerſhip he drew 
With thoſe of his confed”rate crew, 
Though thus the clumſy and the clever, 


IIl-pair'd oft hobbled on together. 


Hence 


b 
Hence when the coach was order'd out, 
Buck would refuſe to match with Stout, 
At leaſt one inch would not proceed 
| Unleſs impetuous Di'mond led, 
Who when of late our grand premier, 
And then uncheck'd in his career, 
While he tugg'd on the vaſt machine 
| Ofer rough and ſmooth, through thick and thin, 
| Would often with their rapid turn 
Make the wheels creak and axle burn; 
Yet give the haughty devil his due, 
Though bold his quarterings, they were true: 
Yes, let us not his ſkill diſparage, 
| He never once o'erſet the carriage, 
| Though oft he whirl'd it, one would think, 
Juſt o'er the pitfalls headlong brink ; 
While at each hair-breadth *ſcape, his foes 
Would cry, there, there, by G-d, it goes ! 
And as ſtiff Buck would ne'er ſubmit 
But on theſe terms to champ the bit, 
Stout in return was full as ſullen, 
Nor the ſame harneſs would he pull in, 
Unleſs by cautious Duke preceded, 
Or by pacific Sawney headed: 
The body-coachman, hence unable 
To rule the refractory ſtable, 
Was forc'd to leave the ſaucy brutes 
To terminate their own diſputes; 

. And 
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And when they deign'd to wear the traces, 
Chuſe their own partners and their places; 
But, tir'd themſelves with theſe diſtractions, 
Refolv'd at laſt the ſeveral factions 
(For in their anger all had wit) 
Some terms of union to admit, 
Which, that more firmly they might bind, 
Drawn in this form by all were ſign'd: 


We the contracting ſteeds, (expreſt 
Here was the name of each prime beaſt, | 
As Di mond, Sawney, Duke) however 
Determin'd not to work together, 

Vet by theſe preſents are agreed _ 
Together peaceably to feed: | 

On this account then (work or play) 

Let each receive his 'cuſtom'd pay: 

Confirm we by concurring votes 

To each his daily peck of oats;  __ 
Beſides, omit we by no means | | 
Proportion'd quantities of beans; 

Nor yet warm maſhes when we chuſe em, 
Nor Bracken's balls when pleas'd to uſe em: 
For as tis likely from full feeding, 234” 
At times, diſeaſes may be breeding, 

"Tis right for ev'ry horſe-that is fick,, : - 
Who finds the food: ſhould find the phyſic. . : 


Tubes 
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Theſe previous articles now clos'd, 
Here prudent Di'mond interpos'd, 
Long fam'd for his contempt of pelf, 
And views which center'd not in ſelf, 
« How chang'd at preſent!” (or no more 
Wears he that maſk which once he wore.) | 
Quoth he, (wrapp'd round with many a clout ; 
His greaſy heels, the horſes gout) 
“ Snug now ourſelves and our dependants, 
« Shall we negle& onr dear deſceneants ? 
„% Nay Cen from ſcripture we ſhould learn 
% For our own houſholds due concern; 
« Leſt we incur then, to our ſiame, 
Of infidels th accurſed name. 
« Provide we next (if ſuch your will 1s) 
For all our preſent colts, and fillies ; 
© No matter, tho' for this ſupply 
“We drain our maſter's coffers dry: 
* Stretch we the grant too, if ye pleaſe, 
„ E'en to the future colts of theſe ; ; 
„Then to their coltlings in entail, 
„Fill iſſue of ſuch ifſue fail: 
„Well, bullies, are you all content?“ 
Each ſteed here ſnorted his aſſent ; 
And, more t expreſs their joy of heart, 
All let at once th' obſtreperous f--t; 
The mews, thro? all its ſpacious round, 
Re-echo'd to th' unmanner'd ſound ; 
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„ 
And now adjuſted their pretenſions, 
And thus ſecur'd their long-breath'd penſions, 
Like porkers fattening in the ſty, 

On their fat rumps at eaſe they lie; 
Uplitter'd to their ears in ſtraw, 

Yet not a ſingle beaſt will draw. 


Dogs ! to reduce you all to reaſon, 
I wiſh, at leaft, for ſome ſhort ſeaſon, 
That in your preſent maſter's ſtead, \ 
'Too meek to tame ſo rough a breed, 
Too mild to curb your factious ſpirit, 
Too good to treat ye as ye merit, 
Stern boiſterous Cromwell from the dead, 
Or bluff old Hall would lift his head, 
That I might ſee you bound and ſkip 
Beneath their diſciplining whip ; . 
That I might ſee your pamper'd hides 


|  Flogg'd, till from out your furrow'd fides - 


Spun, in each part, the ſizy blood, . 
Too rich from ſloth and copious food; 
That thus let out at all theſe ſluices, 

It may purge off its vicious juices ; 

While I ſhould hear you, at each jerk, 
Cry, Laſh no more, we'll work, we'll work. 
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Or Outs and Ins, the common fins 
Are public peculation 
Ins have been Outs, and Outs been Ins,. 


And both have. robb'd the nation. 


Since both. alike one plan purſue, 
Of mal-adminiſtration, 
Of each ſort raiſe a choſen few: 
To an exalted ftation.. 


My views are far from ſiniſter: , 
To work a reformation ;. 

I'd make Jack Ketch prime miniſter 
Of each man's elevation. 


ON THE OUTS AND INS 


'THE Outs much like an empty ſtomach are, 
That frets and keeps a coil for diet; 
The Ins, to one that's full you may compare, 
Which well contented is and quiet. 
A veſſel full, when ſtruck, makes no replies, 
But th' empty barrel always makes a noiſe: 
Thus he that's in no ccaſion has to quarrel; 
But he that's out, is like an empty barrel. 
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OF vice the ſecret friend, the foe profeſs d, 
Of every talent to deceive poſleſs'd ; | 
As mean in houſhold favings, as profuſe 

In vile corruption's ſcandalous abuſe; 

Mentally blind, on whom no ray of truth 

E'er glanc'd auſpicious, e en in bloom of youth; 
Perfidious, arbitrary, proud and baſe, _ 
With all the fins that damn'd the Stuart race; | 
Without one virtue to ſecure from ſhame 

The flatt'ring promiſe of an early fame : 
Thou tinſel pageant of a ſummer day ! 
But winter ftern ſhall tear thy maſk away; 

Shall drag at once into abhorred light _ 
A heart beſt hid beneath the veil of night. 
Nought will avail thy filly, ſimpering ſmile, 
No artifice can his rough hand beguile ; | 
One general indigaation will be ſhewn.; 
Contempt; at laſt, is into hatred grown. 
What, tho” inimitable Churchill's hearſe 
Sav'd thee from all the vengeance of his verſe, 
Macaulay ſhall in nervous proſe relate d 
Whence flows the venom that diſtracts the ſtate. 
Thy name will ſtink in hiſt'ry's awful page, 
. Curs'd by thy native land from age to age: — 5 
Sure, as that ſack- inſpired Whitehead ſings, 5 
And Scotch addrefiers hail the—beſt of kings. 
; ALLEN's GHOST. 
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THE ANSWE R. 


Riſum teneatis amici ? 


To hear your complaints I ſhall ever be ready, 

And not to redreſs them I ſwear I am ſteady. 

It gives me concern that you come here miſled : 

Your Remonſtrance, I hold, is not over well-bred. 
To arraiga my Mama, and my Minion, muſt be 
Diſreſpectful at leaſt both to them and to me; 

Beſides *tis injurious, tho? true, to be told 

That uy P——t's bought, that the people are ſold ; 
For of places and penſions a monſtrous profuſion 

Is plac'd in 5 8 hands by our os ContUtuon. 
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In ſpits of my dey too I muſt wid 
Since you will not do it, my own ſong of praiſe. 
The law of the land to reſpect is my glory! 

And as I was born and bred a ſtaunch Tory, 
|} If you dare to inſult or trifle with law, | 

Like Nero, by M****#**$ Pl keep you in awe. 
I ſcorn to encroach on the one houſe or t'other ; 

I only e****##* them; then why ſuch a pother * 
Too well I remember the oath that J made, 

The beſt of K—gs never your rights will invade z + 
From a beggarly ſpot we were call'd, and we came 
Thoſe rights to defend; then may I not claim, 

Since the ty***®t to play I ſo ſeldom endeavour, 
That the cry of my people ſhould be G=e for ever? 
Then 
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EI 
Then laughing he publiſh'd this gracious command: | 
Inſtead of my a--ſe let them all kiſs my hand. 


A CONVERSATION 
BETWEEN THE TWO HEADS. UPON TEMPLE-BAR; 


ON-OCCASION OF THE MERCHAN-TS ADDRESS, MARCH 176g, 


SAvs. Townley to Fletcher, What cauſes this rout !. 

Pray what are the people of London about ? 

Such noiſe I ne'er heard — tis a ſhame and dif. 
grace 

No man can be 3 or fake 3 in his place. 

Fl tell you, ſays Fletcher, if rightly I gueſs, 

The merchants are met with their loyal addreſs; 

My eyes are not clear, you may fairly ſuppoſe; 

But it ſmells pretty. A . truſt to my 

noſ e. ö 

Quoth Townley, 2. boch, tho? my _ are has 

dim, 

You are 3 Ag for there „Eddy 1 3 
And, as I'm alive, there's our favourite Charley, 
And aſs-men, and mule- men, and ers and 

H—l-y. | 13 
« What! n that lived in. the city s- great. 
v1, ehen, | 
« Who made all the . once as an as a 8 27 


Nes; 


k my 1 
ts Yak H--I- y, the man ——{good' lord, how the 
40 folks hoot!) 
« The man that ſeiz'd petticoat; gibbet, and 
«© hoot.” ; 
ce But who's he before, on Ro woundy fine: horſe 
« He's as ſtiff as his majeſty at Charing-crols,” 


« Why he, Sir, though ſtately, and bluſtring in. 


% look, 

« Strip off his fine gear, and he's only a—Cook.” 

« And who are all thoſe, whom the mob treat un- 
& civil? 


% Why Dutchmen, and Scotchmen, ee 


« the devil.” 
« Jews, Dutchmen, and Scotchmen, preſent an ad- 
« dreſs?” | 
« Yes.” —— The devil was right, then—he could 
8 do no leſs. 
An addreſs in theſe times ! — it is much, very 
much — 
An Engliſh addreſs carry d up by the Dutch 
'Tis nat'ral for Scotchmen, I know, to rebel; 
To be loyal 'tis ſtrange ! —— but tis all very 
well — ä 
This incenſe of brimſtone ſome noſes may mit; ; 
Tho' Britons diſlike it, it likes my Lord Be: 
The Macs have all ſteadily join'd in the work, 
All the Macs in the city, excepting Mac Quirk-—— 
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F 140 ] 
But ſee how the mob there are breaking. their 
pates 


"Tis t time that we ſtop them, ſo ſhut up the gates; 
For if they go on with addreſſes and letters, 


We muſt ſhortly W make room for our 
betters. 8 l 


T e of Um: 


a D-/4 en 
Ar sr. JAMES'S GATE, ON THE SAME OCCASION, 
BETWEEN A NOBLE LORD AND THE MOB. 
L 0 R D. 


y O H! 1 Engliſhmen, can't you be 
quiet? 
For your wives and. your children $ ſake, do not 
riot; 
The duty I owe to my hes and to you, 
Makes me beg youll diſperſe, _ the cauſe you 


ſhould rue. 
You've inſulted the crown; _ for theſe honeſt 
| cits, n | 
ws ſcar'd ng poor pi a out of their 
„ 98 


When 


(142 ] js 
When they muſter'd at *Change, they were decent 
and clean; 


But are now fo bedaub'd, they're not * to | 2 


* - * 


ſeen. 
I am ſent by the k—— to intreat you'll lifperſe ; 
And hark ye, you fellow as drive off that 

hearſe. 
If you don't go away, all the ap mall be ſont 3 * 
'Tis a deſperate ſtep, and 1 dread the event. 
I ſuppoſe you're ſet on by ſome raſcal or other, 
And have had money giv'n you to make all this 
pother. 
4 5. 


 &.TJT * 4 
| 44 


The cauſe by your lordſhip i 15 rity Aub Go: 
For tho? we are poor, yet we ſcorn to be brib'd ; 
Befide we declare, were we ever ſo willing, 


We don't know a man who would give us a ſhil- 
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L ORD. TOR? 


Now 1 vow and declare, _ I Kats all this 
ſtrife, 
Yet the people of England J love as my life. 
J would down on my Wg N in oy dirt and the 
mire, | | | bed 140 
| 2 it would but induce vou, wy friends to retire. 
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n d 
My lord, with ſubmiſſion, we muſt interpoſe ; 
: wee a terrible pity to dirt theſe ſine cloaths. 


'L 0 R o. 


My cloaths I e mind ; and as ; for the dirt, 
I value it not, *tis the faſhion at court. 
I know you're all loyal, I with I could ſerve you; 
From the danger that ee a fain . pre- 
ſerve you 
So I beg you'll diſperſe, . 80 Gain to your 
wives, 
Nor fooliſhly ſtay at the riſk of your lives. 
If recourſe muſt de had to the milit'ry power,. q"* 
I dread' the event of a. ſingle half- hour. . 
If ſuch tumults as theſe were in France or in 
Spain. 
Five hundred by this time bad ſurely n gan; ; 
But the k— loves = all a ſuch ardent affec- 
tion, 
He: would lay 4 his life for the art 5 pro 
tection. 


M 0 B. 
Oh! God due the eg ke” 8 the beſt of man- 


kind; 


we W thoſe aha kim were all of his mind; 
No 


[ 145 7 

No guards would be wanting to keep us in awe, - 

As we honour his name, and we reverence the 
law. | 

Let elections be free; and whoever we chuſe, 

His feat in the houſe you ſhould never refuſe : 

And if great men were me the you would be 
quiet; 

So yourſelves you may png for this buſtle and 
riot. 155 
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„„ 
FOR THE INSTALLATION OF AUGUSTUS HENRY, 


DUKE OF GRAFTON, CHANCELLOR OF THE 


UNIVERSITY OF CAMBRIDGE. 


BY MR. GR AT. 


AIR. 


HENCE! avaunt! ' tis holy ground, 
Comus and his midnight crew, 
And ignorance with looks profound, 
And dreaming Sloth of pallid hue! 
Mad Sedition's cry prophane, 
| Servitude that hugs her chain, 
Nor in theſe conſecrated bow'rs 
Let painted Flatt'ry hide her ſerpent train in flow'rs. 


CHORUS. 


Nor Envy pale, nor creeping Gain, 
Dare the Muſes' walk to ftain, . 
| While bright-ey'd Science walks around; 
Hence! avaunt! tis holy ground. 


'T 0s 3} 
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AIR. 


HEN CE! avaunt ! *tis venal ground, 
Wilkes and all his free-born crew; 

Within our pale no room is found, 
Ye modern Algernons, for you. 

Mute be the bold Alcaic ftrain 

Of liberty, that ſpurns a chain, 

Nor in theſe pliant courtly bow'rs 

Let harſh Philippic weeds choke adulation's flow'rs. 


CHORUS, 


Virtue hence | with brow ſevere ! 
Public ſpirit come not near, 

While ſervile int'reſt walks around; 
Hence! avaunt! *tis venal ground! 


RE CT. 
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RECITATIVE, 


From yonder realms of empyrean day 

Burſts on my ear th' indignant lay! 

There fit the ſainted ſage, the bard divine, 

The few whom Genius gave to ſhine, 

Thro' ev'ry unborn age, and undiſcover'd clime : 
Rapt in celeſtial tranſport they; 
Yet hither oft a glance from high 

They ſend of tender ſympathy, 3 

To bleſs the place, where on their op' ning ſoul 
Firſt the genuine ardour ſtole; 

"Twas Milton ftruck the ſteep-ton'd ſhell, 

And as the choral warblings round him ſwell, 

Meek Newton's ſelf bends from his ſtate ſublime, 

And nods his hoary head, and liſtens to the rhyme, 


| AIR, 

Ve brown o'er-arching groves, 

« 'That contemplation loves, 
« Where willowy Camus lingers with defight, 

Oft at bluſh of dawn 
Tue trod your level lawn, 
% Oft woo'd the gleam of Cynthia's ſilver light, 
<< In cloiſters dim, far from the haunts of folly, 
<© With freedom by my ſide, and ſoft-ey'd melancholy.” 


REC 
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RE CIT ATIVx. 


From yonder realms of miniſterial day 
Steals on my ear the ſoothing lay; 
There mitred hirelings, dukes divine, 
The lead which Fortune made to ſhine, 
{ 'Thro' eviry age corrupt, and unenlighten'd lions, 
Warm in the royal ſunſhine they; 
Yet hither oft a glance from bigh 
They, ſend of tender ſympathy, 
To bleſs the place, where on their venal ſoul 
The pand”ring-eye of favour ſtole ; 
N—ſt—e beams a foſt'ring ray, 
And while his mid-day ſplendors play, 
A hoary train of prieſts, from ſtalls ſublime, 
Baſk in his beams, and bleſs the golden time. 


AIR. 


% Ye brown o *er-arching groves, 
„Which adulation loves, 


< Where willowy, Camus lingers with delight, 
n oſt at bluſh of dawn, | 


Pve wiſh'd for ſleeves of lawn— . ; 
.Oft woo'd the gleam of Bute's bright northern light, 
In crowded levees; far from Virtue's haunt, 


EO flatt'ry on my . and temporizing cant. 


RE CI 
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But hark ! the portals ſound, and paving forth, 
With folemn fteps and flow,  —-» 
High potentates, and dames of royal birth, 
And mitred fathers in long order go; 
Great Edward, with the lilies on his brow | 
From haughty Gallia torn ; 
And ſad Chatillon on her bridal morn, 
That wept her bleeding love; and princely Clare: 
And Anjou's heroine ; and the paler roſe, ' 
The rival of her crown and of her woes; 
And either Henry there, 
The murder'd faint, and the majeſtic lord 
That broke the bonds of Rome. 
Their tears, their little triumphs o'er, _ 
Their human paſſions move no more, , 


Save charity that os 1 the tomb. 


199 


ACCOMPANIED. ] 


All that on Gy fruitful plain 
Rich ſtreams of regal bounty pour'd, 
And bade their awful fanes and turrets riſe, | 


To hail their Fitzroy s feſtal morning come, Fo 
And thus they ſpeak i in ſoft accord | | To 
The liquid language of the ſkies. N 7 
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But hark! the portals ſound, and pacing forth, | : 
With ſolemn ſtep, and flow, 5 


High potentates, and dames of royal birth, 
| And mitred Mothers in long order go 


Great G, with the trophies on his brow, 

From bleeding England torn— „ 
While W—y, widow'd on her bridal morn, 
Weeps for her abſent love, and B—d dim, 


| Falſe Vue, and all the rav'nous crew, 
| That England's conſtitution flew, 


And lopp'd each vig'rous limb. 
A band accurs'd of m——1 I- ds 
Who forg'd for Britons—chains 5; _ 
Their wiles, their damned triumphs o'er, 
Their hopes to ſtand are now no more, 
Deſpair alone remains. To” Shut A 


[ACCOMPANIED.] 


All that on Granta's thirſty plain 

Rich ſtreams of regal bounty drank, 
for whom our aweful fanes and turrets ſprung 
To hail their F ——y's feſtal morning come, 

And ſweetly fing on Camus? bank 

The liquid lyes of flatt'ry's tongue, 


Vol. IV. H 1 A R- 
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QUARTET T 0. 


What is grandeur ? what is pow'r ? 
 Heavier toil ! ſuperior pain! 

What the bright reward of gain? 
The grateful memory of the good: 
Sweet is the breath of vernal ſhow'r, 

The bees collected treaſure ſweet 3 
Sweet muſic's fall but ſweeter yet 
The ſtill ſmall voice of gratitude ! 


RECITATIVE, 


Foremoſt, and leaning from her golden cloud, 
The venerable Margaret ſe - 
Welcome, my noble ſon, ſhe cries aloud, 
To this thy kindred train and me, 1 
Pleas'd in thy lineaments to trace 
A Tudor's fire, a Beaufort's grace! 


A IR. 


'Thy lib'ral heart, thy judging eye 

The flower unheeded ſhall deſcry, 

And bid it round heav*n's altars ſhed 

The fragrance of its bluſhing head ; 

Shall raiſe from earth the latent gem, 
To glitter on the diadem, : 
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QUARTETT 0, 
What is grandeur ? what is pow'r ? 
— The mead of bribes and falſehood's balm ! 
What is foul corruption's palm ? | 
The curſe of every child of grace —. 
Sweet is the breath of vernal ſhow'r, 
The bees collected honey ſweet--- 
Sweet muſic's fall; but ſweeter yet 
To us, a penſion or a place. 


R IEC TT ATI EE 


Foremoſt, and leaning from her golden cloud, 
The goddeſs of corruption ſee--- 

Welcome, my wayward. ſon, ſhe cries aloud, - 
To this thy kindred train and me, 
Pleas'd in thy lineaments to trace 
Thy monarch's ſmile, the premier's grace! 


Thy wily heart, thy poaching eye 

Some wanton h--1-t ſhall deſcry, 

Shalt round thy trunk her tendrils curl, 
And bid her all her charms unfurl, 

With Love's bewitching tricks enthrall, 
And raife her---to encreaſe her fall. 


11 


RX E CIT ATI. 


Lo! Granta waits to lead her blooming band, 
Not obvious, not obtruſive ſhe ; 

No vulgar praiſe, no venal incenſe flings, 
Nor dares with courtly tongue refin'd 

Profane thy inborn royaly of mind: 
She reveres. herſelf and thee ! 

With modeſt pride, to grace thy youthful brow 

The laureat wreaths that Cecil wore ſhe brings, 
And to thy juſt, thy gentle hand 
Submits the faſces of her ſway, 

While ſpirits bleſt above and men below 

Join with glad voice the loud ſymphonious lay ! 


GRAND CHORUS. 


Through the wild waves as they roar, 
With watchful eye, and dauntleſs mien, 
Thy ſteady courſe of honour keep; 
Nor fear the rocks, nor feek the ſhore--- 
The ſtar of Brunſwick ſhines ſerene, 


And gilds the horrors of the deep. 


E 


RECITATHEYE 


Lo! Granta waits to lead her courtly band, 
Nor coy, nor a recluſe 1s ſhe 


No praiſe ſincere, no heart-ſprung incenſe flings, 
Nor dares with honeſt phraſe, and plain, 
Sully the glones of thy reign--- 
she reveres herſelf---not thee ! 

With ſelfiſh pride to grace thy ſpurious pow 5 

The fading wreaths, which int'reſt wove, ſhe brings, 
And to the preſſure of thy hand 

The matron yields her wither'd charms, 

Whilſt prebendaries, deans, and b=ps cow'r, 

To bring her to thy falſe adult'rous arms. 


GRAND CHORUS, 


While the wild waves boil and, roar, ED 
From the threat*ning tempeſt flee, 
The ſerpent courſe of traitors keep 
Cautious ſail---nor quit the ſhore ;_ 
If Brunſwick's ſtar ſhould ſet to thee, 


*Twould wreck thee in the howling deep. 


Hs ANOTHER. 
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AIR. 


He NCE! avaunt, tis ſacred ground 1 5 
Let pallid freedom ever fly, 
Let innocence in chains be bound, 
Nor e' er come truth or virtue nigh! 
Oppoſition's cry prophane, 
Liberty that ſcorns the chain, 
Nor in theſe conſecrated fields, 
Let injur'd juſtice weep, that ſhe to tyrants yields. 


CCH OR 8. 
Nor dare bright truth, the patriot's friend, 
The miniſter's. high, walk offend, 


While ftern-ey'd F--tz--y ſtalks around; 
Hence avaunt! tis ſacred ground. 


From yonder realms of miniſterial ſway 
Burſts on my ear th' applauding lay: 
There ſit the penſion'd ſage, the peer prophane, 

The few whom intereſt gives to reign 

O'er every unborn place, or yet unclaim'd domain. 

- Deep in the nation's buſineſs they, 2 

Yet hither oft a glance from high, 

They ſend of triumph and of joy, 


„ . 
To bleſs the place, where firſt, ' on freedoms fond; - | 
He bade the Scottiſh thunder roll, | 
Twas N—t—r rais'd that deep-ton'd voice, 
And as diſcordant murm'rings round him roſe, 
The Sp-—k—r's ſelf bends from his chair on high, 
And ſhakes his awful wig, and joins the courily cry. 
. : 
Ve high o'er-hanging walls 
That ſure no monarch loves, 
Where fain would freedom linger with delighfs 
Oft at the break of day 
He's ſought your wearied way, 
Oft by the glare of flambeaux glitt'ring light, 
In chariot cloſe, freſh from the haunts of folly, 
With N-ncy by his fide, ſworn foe to melancholy. 


: RECITATIVE. 


But hark ! the door's unbarr'd, and marching foi th, 
With gouty ſteps and flow 
Gen'rals and ſhrives, and peers of royal birth, = 
And mitred biſhops home to dinner go; | | 
N—th, with th' exchequer laurels on his brow, | 
From-haughty- Gr-nv-lle torn, 
And ſad F-tzp—ck on his bridal morn, 
That weeps his fault too late; and proud D—nd -s; 
And watchful Dy—n ; and the paler B—ke, 
The rival of his fortune, and his place; 
And eicher Onſ—y there, 
1 The 


— — *. ＋ - 8 . 
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The Sp—k—r's ſon, and the majeſtic chief, 
That trains the Surry bands; 
Their triumphs, their addrefies o'er, 
Their county intereſt moves no more, 
Save at Tha—s D-tt-n, or in O— kh m lands. 


[ACCOMPANIED.] 


He that on Thame's greedy ſhore, 
For ſtreams of royal bounty ſighs; 

And they who wait for fickle Fortune's call, 

To hail their F—tz—y's fav'rite morning come; 
And thus they ſpeak in flatt'ry's guiſe, 
The liquid language of Whitehall. 


QUVARTETTO. 


What are penſions without power ? 
Heavy toil, inſipid pain. 
Who but would wiſh like thee to gain 
- The guidance of the public weal ? 
Sweet is D---nd---8's golden ſhow'r, 
Cli-e's viſionary treaſure ſweet, 
Sweet H-11--4's riſe, but ſweeter yet, 
The Rill fmall place of privy ſeal. 


5 e 


E 
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Foremoſt, and leaning from her gilded coach, 


The venerable Gert---de ſee; 


Welcome, my noble friend, ſhe cries, approach 


To thy.new-kindred train and me, 
Pleas'd in thy future breed to trace 
A R---M---/$ fire, a Wr---tt{l- * 's grace, 

WE 5 
Thy practis'd heart, thy judging eye, 
The bet unheeded ſhall deſcry, 


And bid it through Newmarket ſhed 
| Freſh honour on thy well-known head, 


Shall raiſe: at White's thy drooping heart, 


To glitter in a gameſter's part. 
RECITATIVE. 

Lo! London waits to lead another band, 
Not flatt'ring nor addrefling thee ; | 

No vulgar praiſe, no venal incenſe flings, 

Nor dares with courtly tongue reſin d 

Profane thy Soy” reign” s royalty of mind : 
She can. prize herſelf and thee.. 


With conſcious joy to. grace thy youthful wane 
The ornaments which cits oft wear ſhe brings,. 


Then with a juft and equal hand, 
She rids thee of thy N-ncy's ſway : 


While ladies rang'd above, and boys i 
join with. glad voice the loud triumphant lay. | 
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GRAND CHORUS. 


Through the broad ſtreets as they roar, 
With watchful eye and dauntleſs mien, 
Thy ſteady conduct neꝰer relax, 
Nor heed their noiſe, nor fear the Tow'r;. 
The ftar of $---rt ſhines ſerene, 
And gilds the horrors of the axe. 


TO ANY MINISTER OR GREAT MAN; 


WHETHER you lead the patriot band, 


Or in the claſs of courtiers ſtand, 
Or prudently prefer 

The middle courſe, with equal — 

To ſerve both King and common-weal, 
Your grace, my lord, or fir? 


£ 


| Know, miniſter !: whate*er-your plan, 


Whate'er your politics, great man, 
You muſt expect detraction; 


Though of clean hand and honeſt, heart, 
' Your greatneſs muſt expect to ſmart- 


Beneath the rod of faction. 


Like blockheads, eager in diſpute, 
The mob, that many-headed brute, 
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All bark and bawl together; 
For continental meaſures ſome, 
And ſome cry, keep your troops at home, 
And ſome are pleas'd with neither. 


Lo! a militia guards the land : | 

| Thouſands applaud your ſaving hand, 
And hail your their protector; 

While thouſands cenſure and defame, 

And brand you with the hideous name 
Of ftate-quack and projector. 


Are active, vig*rous means preferr*d? 
Lord ! what harangues are hourly heard: 
Of waſted blood and treaſure ! 
Then all for enterprize and plot, 
And, pox o'this unmeaning Scot ! 
If cautious be your meaſure.. 


Corruption's influence you deſpiſe ; 
Theſe lift your glory to the ſkies, 
_ Thoſe pluck your glory down ;. 
$0 ſtrangely diff rent is the note 
Of ſcoundrels that have right to vote, 
And ſcoundrels that have none. 


* 
* 


H. 6 DS | 


ES 116 (J 
Ye then who guide the car of ſtate, = 
Scorning the rabble's idle prate, | 
Proceed as ye defign'd ; 
In rugged ways, the reins and fteeds 
Alone the ſkilful driver heeds, 
Nor ſtays to cut behind, 


ON PART OF THE UNIVERSITY-CHURCHIN OXFORD 


BEING CONVERTED INTO A LAW-SCHOOL, 
YEs, yes; you may rail at the Pope as you pleaſe, 
But truſt me that miracles never will ceaſe, 

See here—an event that no mortal ſuſpeQed ! 

See Law and Divinity cloſely connected! 

To prove the old proverb, which long hath ſeem'd odd, 
That the neareſt the church are the fartheſt from God. 


E . 

TO THE MEMORY OF THE LATE KING. 
PEACE to thy royal ſhade, illuſtrious King! 
Sleep ſweetly on beneath thy blazon'd tomb; 

Nor yet be flartled, tho? a tale I ſing, 
Might call up ſpirits from the Stygian gloom, 


How bleſt were once the ſubjects of thy ſway ! 
And bleſſings ftill they hop'd from ſuch a root. 

But ah! the flatt'ring proſpect fades away! 

"Keen Northern blaſts have ſpoilt the promis'd fruit! 
| 'The 
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The darling object of the Britiſh ſtate, 

A native prince, on whom we counted high. 
No ſooner mounted on thy vacant ſeat, 

Than joy began to ſmile in ev'ry eye. 


But, ah! how dark are heav'n's myſterious ways! 
In error's mazes how are mortals led! 
Blaſted the wreaths, and wither'd all the bays,. 

We fondly wove to crown his regal head. 


The partial minion, fraught with ſubtle wiles, 
Soon gain'd his confidence by helliſh art: 
Nor can the nation's cenſures, nor her ſmiles, 
Correct his judgment, or reform his heart. 


Alas! how blind ta fortune, and to fame, 

Muſt be the prince who hugs within his breaſt 
A foe that always cavill'd at his claim, 

And ſtrove the ſceptre from his hand to wreſt. 


. Yet ſuch there is—ye heav'ns forgive the fight! 
Nor cou'd a Junius wake him from his dream; 
In vain the people pray, the patriots write, 
He nods ſupine o'er Tweeda's tainted ſtream. 


| TIl-fated hour! when on thy guileleſs youth, _ 
The Northern ſtar its baneful influence ſhed, _ 
Turn'd all thy footſteps from the ways of truth, 


And mark'd to yengeance th; --! 
Can 


| 1 
Can nothing rouſe thee nothing wake thy ſoul?” 
O may ſome viſion of the midnight hour, 
Some dying Charles before thy fancy roll, 
And teach thee goodneſs equal to thy pow'r! 


Remember, Sire, or, if thou haſt not read, 
Turn o'er the ſad, but wiſe hiſtoric page; 

There was a people ſold their prince's head, 

And there are villains born in ev'ry age; 


Oh then awake! the voice of truth attend! 

And tho? the novel ſound may grate thine ear, 
Reſolve at laſt to be thy eountry's friend; 

For all thy peace and ſafety center there. 


"Tis heav'n that ſpeaks ; awd tho' thou art a King, 
In ſpite of fraud, in fawning flattery's ſpite, 
Thou, ſoon or late, ſhalt feel the truths I ſing, 

For all thy conduct muſt be brought to light. 


And what a weight thy lab'ring ſoul will prefs!: 
How wilt thou ſtand amid the dark deſpair, 
When millions tell-thee all their deep diſtreſs 
Could never pierce thine adamantine ear ?- 


In time be wiſe; drive traitors from thy breaſt; 
And-let the juſt, the honeſt round thee move; 
So ſhall the ſinking ſtate once more be bleſt, 

And thou be happy, in thy people's love!. 


THE. 
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THE « FIRST WISH OF MY HEART”, &c. 


"I WAS the wiſh of thy heart to rivet the chain, 
That feſters poor man to the bone; 

'Twas the wiſh of thy heart to quicken. the pain 
That. imbitters his bittereſt groan, 


Thoſe bleſſings which reaſon and freedom enjoy 
(For freedom and reaſon are one) | 

'T was the with of thy heart to enſnare or deſtroy ;- 
— That wh — thank reſiſtance — is gone. 


And now *tis its wiſh to cajole and deceive;. 
To weep and by weeping betray; 

For fools will 1 imagine and courtiers conceive,. 
That tears can wipe murder * * 


But ang upon fire, the firſt wiſh of thy heart 
Long fince has been known to the ſkies ;- 


Tho” dabbl'd in blood it was loth to departs 
And felonious it flags as it flies, 


* The Damon of M is defired to remember Mr. Vorke. 
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ON READING IN THE PAPERS THAT 
«© THE OTTOMAN PORTE PAYS GREAT ATTEN» 
% TION TO THE REPRESENTATIONS LATELY 


© SENT BY GENERAL PAOLI.”? 


IN vain the Corſicans to Chriſtians ſue ; 


On ſavage minds the cauſe of virtue works; 


From this ftrange conduct, it appears too true, 


The n turn Chriſtians, and the Cana Turks. 
; W. W. 


TO THE CONQUEROR 
er LOUISBOURC, NEWFOUNDLAND, AND CANADA, 
ON THE LATE NOBLE REWARD FOR ALL 
| VICTORIES, 
ec. EW £ . 
LET Ambert fall!” Corruption ſaid; 
Obedient to her call, . 
Our ſtateſmen, knowing in their trade, 
Re- echo'd, Let him fall! —-  - 


| He never bent before thy throne, 


Nor dragg'd thy golden yoke; 
Then let him fall! — and let thy fon, 
Thy H h ſtrike the ſtroke.” 


Thrice 


| ( 16g ] 
Thrice loud the Gallic cock did crow, 
And thrice Britannia ſigh'd; 
Bluſh'd while the v——n gave the blow, 
And funk beneath the tide, 
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et trembling for her darling land, 
Red with maternal ſhame, 
o Clio flew, whoſe honeſt hand 
Gives infamy or fame. 
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With downcaſt eyes ſhe ſpoke her fear, 
. Indignant told her grief; 
And pray'd the pitying muſe to tear 
'The black, the guilty leaf. 
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And ne'er to future ages tell 
(Her Britain's fouleſt ſtain) 
How H gh ruPd, and Amherſt fell, 
While B—[—k ſeem'd to r—n. | 
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Juſtice ſtood by; ſhe bent her bow, 
Refus'd Rritannia's pray'r; 

Cry'd, Hear th' irrevocable vow, 
*Tis by myſelf I ſwear! 


No times ſhall wipe away their crimes : 
The names in this true page 

Shall blacken through ſucceeding times, 
And ſtink from age to age. 
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While ev'ry clime, from pole to pole, 
Sball Amherſt's deeds record, 
The good with envy view his ſoul, 
The brave revere his ſword. 


And when at laſt to taſte repoſe, 
Which ſtateſmen never know, 
To joy's eternal fount he gces, 

Where ſtateſmen ſeldom go: 


- In that dread hour, when fate ſhall bid 
Stern death to ſet him free, | 
He'll ſmile at death, as late he did, 
Baſe H — h, at thee. 


Then the Canadian, grateful, ſhall, 
Low bending o'er his grave, 
Sigh, while. his tears ſincerely fall: 
He conquer d but to ſave! 


And Britain's froward, headftrong, child * 
When Britain is no more, 

Shall teach the yet untrodden wild 
His mem'ry to adore. 


Yes, Amherſt ! dear to Fame and me, 
Thy worth ſhall never die: 
Time, ſinking by the fates decree, 

In vaſt eternity, 


* America. 


f mo TJ 
F'en in the cold embrace of death, 
Still careful of thy fame, 
Shall with his laſt, his parting breath, 

Pronounce our Amherſt's name.“ 


* 
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LET Amh—ſt go, his ſov'reign ſaid, 
Obedient to the call: 6 
Our loyal hero ſhook his head, 
« will not go at all.“ 


For thoſe who bend before the throne, 

Are deem'd but witleſs folk; | 
What pity, that he did not know 
His place was ftrait beſpoke ! 


Thrice were the miniſter's commands, 
The warrior thrice deny'd; | 

Nor bluſh'd when Botetourt kiſs'd hands, 
And he was ſet aſide. 


No penſion from his plunder'd land 
Would he receive for ſhame! 
Nor yet temptation could withſtand, 


To make ſome modeſt claim. 


With downcaſt eyes, a liſt unfurl'd 
Where peerage ſtood in chief; 

Mines thro” one quarter of the world, 
Etceteras many a leaf. 2 
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O ne'er- 
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O neer let future ages count, 
As Britain's fouleſt ſtain, 
Such ſubjects priz'd to like amount, 
While Brunſw—k ſeem'd to reign. 


Diſcord ſtood by—with haggard brow, 
TO Wil—s's jail repair; 
Our patriots all are conning now 

A univerſal prayer. 


There liberty ſhall ſtamp your crimes 
In virtue's ſacred page; 
A champion fitted for the times, 
To gull a ſenſeleſs age. 


While ev'ry clime, from pole to pole, 
_ Muſt Amh—f's deeds record; 
And all confeſs, upon the whole,. 
His is undue reward. 


True; he was ten times better paid 
Than Mordaunt“ or Turenne : 

But match him at the fighting trade, 
"Theſe were but trifling men. 


Mordaunt, the great earl of Peterborough. 


+ Turenne, James, Freach general in as reign of Lewis. 


the fourteenth, 


[ 169 J 
So now at laſt, to taſte repoſe, 
Obſervant of his vow, 
Moſt Cincinnatus-like he goes, 
To grumble o'er the plough. 


In that cool hour, when reaſon does 
From paſſion ſet him free; 
He'll pine to death, that e'er he was 
Dup'd to this ſtrange degree, 


While o'er his tomb the Indians cry, 
7 «© Reft his ambitious ſoul ; 
Had he ſucceeded by the by, 

We'd flarv'd for want of coal.” 


This, Britain's froward, headſtrong child, 
| Has foreign laurels worn; 
We-ſaw Wolfe earn 'em in the wild, 

| Now from his trophies torn, 


Yet Amh—ſt who no victories gain'd 
Like Bradd—k blunder'd not; 

Our public cheſt he never drain'd, 
Nor ſhar'd what agents got. 


This we will own with our laſt breath, 
Still careful of his fame; 
And grant, that at the hour of death, 


All generals boaſt the ſame, | 
Oe | ODE 


1 


AT 3 
D 
. 
IIS 
* —— 


r 
* - — * > * 
a 5 
— — 


f 3 n it 
1 8 4 a 
4 lai ag LIM 
115% l 
ET 11 

2 
1 = 
14s l 

* 15 ; 

AY "TT: R 

2 * PE 

y 2 

1 Mu l 4 
* * 

1 
7 * 1 

ER 8 6 - 

£ i 
. * 
4; * 
4 

1 5 1 * 

q ; 
Pro J 
"oo + © T6 

l 
4 
/ \ 

f wh. bd þ 
2574574 18 

j ++, 
is +56! 

4 * 

ien 
7, 

#34 72 
$1 

1 $4 

L 

835 

F 
12 

— "bs © 

* 

AN 

: 1 

1 

4 "16 

i g 

1 

,s. 

n 

1 
129 ? 

i 

0 7 4 

I. 
5% 2 
8: 4 15 

10 

7 4 YH. 

e 
1. 

” * 1 o 
| 1 by 
$41 4wW* bd 

Ws k 
| £9” 

i! Welt 
14. 
" WE} 

* 16 16 

FRIES 

RL % 

, 1 19 

' 1 af x N x 
. 7 

be lt |. 

KF EPR TR 

. 108 1 
* 1 

1 446 * 

t 

n 

1 
1.4 3 3K 

ö | 

' 3 E 
e [ 
= 9 1 P 

N > 

| i&t 

er 

15 

| 7 
nt && 

7 144. x 

18 * 9 
i 
4” 0 
4 7 77 
11 

0 * 

5 3 

1 NN 
4 1 4 

1 
' 

F; $5. $36 

T1 "I. 2 

e 
* 5 5 

on tt 

88 5 
it 2 

412 
ol l 

f | 

e 

[ * * 

. & * 

0 N. 

„ 
11 1 1 

' WH * bY 
49305" 1 

SE 137 

. 

: eig, 

1 

: - 1 - Li 

=: * 

14 

, x 
13 

. 

. 

7 4 

19 

| J) 

Wo 

. 

1 

? 2 

37 5 ＋ 

— 0 
12 
PR 
ke: i 
4 5 
< * 7 
Is 
5 11 
TW 
7 
% 
ee) þ 
RE: 

FM. q 

. 4-4 9 
3 A! 
4” 


«+. * 2 

80 2 — 
Ed l \ 
r 25 
r * 5 
* 9 1 


„ 


ODE TO LORD NORTH, 
ON HIS BEING APPOINTED COMMANDER IN CHILE 


OF THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. 1770. 


O Thou, whom placemen all adore, 
Of the Exchequer chancellor, 

And firſt lord of the treaſury, 
How can a muſe in humble ſtrain 
Pretend thy merits to explain, 

Qr how in numbers meaſure you ! 


Let G--ft-n, ſhunning public ſtrife, 
Shrink in the boſom of his wife, 
Scared at the York petition ; 
But thou ſhalt ſtill maintain the field, 
With * heart in two-fold conſcience ſteel'd, Ed 


And combat oppoſition. 


Bold in their front tho* Dowdeſwell ſtand, 
With firing of motions in his hand, 
Maxims of hard digeſtion ! | 
Unanſwer'd they ſhall periſh all, 

Clogg'd with amendments in their fall, 
Or choak'd by previous queſtion, 


M V IIli robur & s duplex. 


Whilſt 


[ 171 ] 
Whilſt thou, like Falſtaff, tak'ſt the floor, 
With men in buckram thirteen ſcore, 
No cauſe you have to fear him : 
The Sp--k-r too, with looks ſo big, 
Waits but the motion of thy leg 
To point, and call out hear him ! 
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On either hand, from left to right, 

The chiefs all marſhall'd for the fight, 
Preſs to partake thy glory: 

There B-rr--nt-n, with ſugar'd tongue, 

De G--y the old, and Fox the Tung 
The flower of AE: 


Here Fan {in and blundering Cl-re, 
And patient Mungo every where, 
And Th-r-oe puts his caſe in; 
While all amid th? oppoſing rout _ 
The dauntleſs R-g-y, tall and ons, 
Puſhes a modeſt face in, 
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E-l—t, with accents broad and ſtrong, 
And ]J—-k—ſ—n, with arms ſo long, 
Still join to help the farce on: 
Ellis and St—ge their voices lend, 
With O—ſl—w, Wilkes's only friend, 
That ſince has ſued the parſon. 
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With creſt erect, like Priam's ſon, 
Lead but your truſty Trojans on, 
Regardleſs of deſertion, 
Like Swiſs they faithfully obey, 


— Like Swiſs, too, they muſt havegtheir Pays 
_ Poſt PORN, 3 and reverſion, 


In other fields let G—ft-n reap 

A victory more ſafe and cheap, 

Wich ſtars and garters hemm'd in; 

W- m- th to anſwer Richmond's duke, | 
And ſober S--ndw--h to rebuke 

| Both Rockingham and Camden. 


With Scottiſh p--rs complete ſixteen, 

B----ps in meet array are ſeen, 

| Content to earn promotion; 
And M--sf---d, ever conſtant found, 
And M---hm---t ready to propound 

In Erſe a midnight motion, 


Great polar ſtar, who now ſecure 
Beams in the ſky the cynoſure 
Of courtly navigation, 
Oh deign to ſhed thy influence forth 
On him whoſe needle points at North, 
Without a variation. 
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Clndaretta 3 her much loved Colonel. 72 
Hurlo-Thrumbo, and honours him for his bold 

and ſpirited reflections on the baſe-born electors of 
Weſtminſter, not We to enter the gates of his 
majeſty's palace. 
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Tommy grows a fine boy; and will be big enough 
for an enſign in his papa's company of militia in a 
year or two: I brings him to London the firſt of 
April, and you will ſhew him St. James's and all the 
fine folks, but within © the gates of his majeſty's 
palace” on account of his birth : I charge you don't 
let him come near any of the vulgar mechanicks or 
baſe-born mob of Weſtminſter petitioners. 
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For the better underſtanding of the above card, 
we have ſubjoined a paſtoral poem, firſt publiſhed 


during the late conteſted election for the county of 
Norfolk, 
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A MOCK- PASTORAL POEM. 


ARGUMENT. 
Cindaretta, Cook-maid to Colonel Hurlo- Thrumby 
(ſo called from a famous ſpeech made at a count 
meeting, in which he hurl'd defiance” in the 
face of his electors) being enamoured of his fine 
parts and auguſt deportment, after having borne 
him two. children, complains of his long abſence 
on the annual exerciſe of the Norfolk militi, 
where he commanded in perſon. 


Down dropt her bruſh; the diſh-clout throw 
FFF Jo 
And loſt was all the kitchen's filver 1 ä 6 

Scarce would the deep majeſtic bellows blow, « 
The labouring jack would hardly, hardly go; 40 
Dull was the braſs, unwaſh'd her earthen- ware, 
And Tabby flept neglected in the chair: 

Love wrought the change, twas Love that had be 
: tray'd, 

When thus in doleful dumps bewail'd the maid: 
« Go, gentle gales ! and bear my ſighs away, 

« Ah! why ſo long does Hurlo-Thrumbo ſtay ? 


« Why form'd Dame Nature women's love ſo ira, 


<< 0s why art thou ſo tempting and ſo long? 
« Reſout 


* 


L a8 Þ 
Reſound my tubs, my hollow tubs reſound; 

„ Ah me! that love ſhould give ſo deep a wound! 
Why in that houſe*ſhould'ſt thou ſo ſtrive to ſhine? | 
« [s it more clean or better kept than mine? 

« Alas! I'm told (but they are lyes, I ween) 

That dirty houſe no mortal yet could clean: 

« Rub as they will, and poliſh as they can, 

« Penſions and bribes will iron-mould the man: 
„Go, gentle pales ! and bear my ſighs away! 

« Ah! why ſo long does Hurlo-Thrumbo ſtay ? 


«© Why ſeeks my ſoldier forts or city walls, 
« When I can make my love leſs hurtful balls? 
« Why to the camp muſt Hurlo-Thrumbo fly, 
« When I can raiſe, and you beſiege a pye? 
« If thou muſt fight, for thou art born to wield, 
« O! fight in paſte the heroes of the field: 
„Go, gentle gales! and bear my ſighs away! 
„Ah! why ſo long does Hurlo-Thrumbo ſtay ? 


WI 


When yeſter morn I turn'd my jack around, 
The ſalt- box fell portentous to the ground: 
* Thrice mew'd the cat, and thrice ſhe flew on T ray; 
* Oh! think on this, and thy election day! 

Die, Cinderetta ! caſe thy hateful ſmart; 

«* Ambition's now the miſtreſs of his heart: 23, 

* Go, gentle gales ! | and bear my ſighs away! 

„Ah! why ſo long does Hurlo-Thrumbo ſtay ? 


# H---e of C8. 
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„ 
« Ah me! each object that theſe eyes can view, 
*« Brings to my mind ſome pleaſing form of you: 
« When in this hand the poliſh'd ſpit I hold, 
Thy ſhape is here, for thou art long and cold: 
If I the cleaver take, the joint to part, 
Thy abſence then 1s cleaving of my heart; 
« Or, if I ſtrive my kitchen fire to mend, 
«© Thoſe eyes are flaming at the poker's end. 
« Go, gentle gales! and bear my ſighs away! 
« Ah! why ſo long does Hurlo-Thrumbo ſtay!?“ 


Thus wail'd ſhe tearful to herſelf alone, 
The hollow tubs re-echoing every groan : 

"When lo! her much-lov'd hero ſtood to view, 
And her heart flutter'd as ſhe nearer drew: 

She ſought the garret for her Sunday's pride, 
Pinn'd on her nims, and bruſh'd the fleas afide. 
The buſy ſylphs attend the dreſſing fair, 

This clears the ſcurf, and this pork-lards her hair: 
This with its breath reduc'd her tear- ſwoln eye, 
Another fans the pouting noſtrils dry: 

Down came the damſel with ſuperior grace, 
With all the ſtew- pan's radiance in her face: 
80 dredg'd, fo finiſh'd, and ſo ſoft her look, 
Now trips a Goddeſs, and now ſmiles a cook : 

Mn Flies to her Hero, with reſiſtleſs charms, 
1 And claſps the long, cold Col'nel in her arms. 
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5 I. 
G O truth, old-faſhion'd gueſt, 
To teach unwelcome news, 
Thyſelf ſhalt bear the teſt, 
When all do thee refuſe. 
Go both to low and high, 
And pive them all the lye, 


IT. 
Go tell the : he's weak, 
And obſtinate withal ; 
Tell him (for truth will ſpeak) 
He's loſt the love of all; 
And if he will reply, 
Fear not to give the lye. 
| III. 
Tell ſtateſmen they're not whole, 
By vice uninterrupted; 
In body and in ſoul 
They're ſhamefully corrupted. 
If ſtateſmen will reply, 
Give ſtateſmen all the lye. 
be 
Go tell the court, it ſkreens 
Knaves, murd'rers, and defaulters ; 
It ſcoundrels entertains 
'That worthy are of halters ; 
1 | 
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And if it dare reply, 
Then give it ſtraight the lye. 
V. 
Go tell the church it ſlumbers, 
And orders gives to fools ; 
Say, churchmen there are numbers, 
Who dullneſs learn by rules: 
And if the church reply, 
Dare yet to give the lye. 
. 
Oo tell the lawyer's courts, 
Their lingering far worſe is, 
With pleas, demurs, reports, 
Then all' our other curſes: 
And if they dare reply, 
Quick give them all the lye. 


| VII. 
Go tell phyſicians grave, : 
Who boaſt their mighty in, a | B 
Some few indeed they ſave, 70 
But many more they kill: s 


And if they will reply, 
Fail not to give the lye.. 
Vn. | a 
Go tell the ſtage directors, 
True taſte with them ſure ſcarce is, 
While they are ſuch protectors 
Of baby-pleaſing farces: 


( 1779] 
And as they yield reply, 
So give them all the lye, 


IX. 
Away, and fear not, tho” 
They think thee quite micouth 3 
For thou may'ſt let them know, 
| Thy name is Downright Truth: 
And wiſh them no reply, 
For thou muſt give the lye. 
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THE PETTICOAT ADMINISTRATION. 


Peace, idiot man; woman ſhall ever rule; 
How oft to her you've prov'd yourſelf a fool, 


LONG have the men triumphant reign'd 
Over this giddy nation ; 
But neither law or truth maintain'd, 
Tho' each maintain'd his ſtation. 


In government there is no truth, 
Lord Egmont ſwears, odd rat em, 
Tis prov'd by Jemmy Twitcher's mouth, 
And by the Earl of Chatham. 


The outs they rail at thoſe who're in; 
'The inns at thoſe who're out ; 

Whigs roar to-day for Wilkes and Glynn, 
And then for hs” of Bute, 
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Ne o cod-{mack ſhifts her fails ſo quick, 
d Nor makes ſo many tacks ; 
They lye, they ſwear, at nothing flick, 
At Arthur's or Almack's. 


The bod I this day had given, 
Twas yelterday to two 

To-morrow *twill be hung on ſeven, - 
And then, the Lord knows who ! 


Away with ſalique law and rule; 
Why, give it to our war- ſons? 

Inſtead of dangling on a fool 
Pray hang it on Miſs Parſons ! 


But now, to cut the matter ſhort, 
Grieve not that all are mad ; 
When lying is the maſter's fort, 
| Servants will be as bad. 


I therefore to the world propoſe, 
No more of Wilkes and Bute ; | 
Let them be friends, who've long been foes, 
In air Sir F letcher mute. 


Senate] attend: I have a plan 
Drawn up by hands not common; 
That government may end in man, 
And now cammence in woman. 
J thiok 


„ 
[ think J ſee the ſtateſman ſtare, 
The law and clergy ſpar, 
While ſoldiers bend unto the fair, 
And like the ſofter war. 


I know no man dare diſapprove 
The plan which now I draw; 

Charlotte, ſhe 1s the queen we love, 
Of England and her law. 


Grafton the preſident ſhall be 
Of council, for ſhe's able; | 
Then you'll have cards and burgundy, 
Down to the chaplain's table. 


The treaſury let Kingſton take; 
Yet, that is ſcarce enough 

Two paltry fireworks to make, 
And buy her pins and ſnuff. 


Thy daughters, Har=——n, and thee, 
What little poſt will charm ye ? 

The navy treaſurer one ſhall be, 
The other pay the army. 


Northumberland maſter of the horſe 8 
Aſtride ſhall nobly paſs; 
And, to help out her gen' rous purſe, 
Shew too the Queen's fine aſs, 125 
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One for the houſhold we muſt find, 
There Ch d let us bitch in; 
She's of a plain and homely mind, 
And fit to fill a kitchen. 


'Th' exchequer, who's ſo fit to grace 
As lovely Mrs. Pitt? 

Eſpecially ſince ſhe's out of place, 
And loves to pick a bit. 


Sweet lady Sarah “, ſhe:ſhall rule. 
Where ſhe can move and feel; 

She ſhall command eaeh am'rous foot; 
And have the privy ſeal. 


Let's for a lord chief juſtice look—.. 

| What for the Common Pleas ? - 

There ſhove my lady B—Ib—ke, 
She can divorce with eaſe. 


Poor lady , V—e, I'm much afraid 
Penſion or place can't hold; 

Unleſs 'tis at the board of trade, 
And ſhe's for trade too old. 


If Richmond's ranger will but pleaſe 
Great lady E. rigg. 

Let her plough up the park for, peaſe 

; To feed her fav'rite pig. | 

208 Bunbury. 


For 
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gor maids of honour, we muſt chooſe 
Men who are ſtrong and ſtout; 

When ladies call that won't refuſe, 
Nor ſlur what they're about. 


Earl P—y then ſhall take the lead, 

That man of muckle might ; 5 
Sprung from old Chevy-chace's breed, 
And form'd for love's delight. 


Sweet lady P—y ſhall no more 
Complain of loveleſs nights ; 

Her gentle ſpouſe ſhall be turn'd o'er. 
Fo or am'rous court delights, 


M—e, Vs, Fa ad Lord Ck, 
Shall cloſe this ſmirking train; 

Well made for maids of honour work, 
Too delicate for pain. 


Now let us fill three holy ſees, 
Sobriety can't ſlur em; 
Women can prey with as much eaſe 
As Briſtol, Vork, or Durham. 


Veſt, St—h—e, A—er, now 
Supply thoſe holy places ; 
Cards to the chaplains pray allow, 


But diſavow all graces ! 9 i 
J 6. / For: 


LO [14] 
For praying and religion too 
Have got at fuch a top, 
We're loſt, unleſs your doctrine new 
To goodneſs puts a ſtop. 


Old Canterbury ſhall not have 

A *tiflicky old grunter, 

With one foot finking in the grave, 
While we've a Kitty H—er. 


Pem-— e ſo well on honour writes, 
_ Muſt ſermons make in plenty; 
They'll paſs your time *tween meals and White's, 
His doctrine will relent ye. | 


Old lady Huntingdon no more 
Shall be reſorted to; 

Who won't quit Satan and threeſcore, 
For heaven in twenty-two, 


Sweet biſhop Kitty, when you pray, 5 
Who will refuſe to kneel ? 
You will reduce each ſon of clay, 


Though he were {tiff as ſteel. 


For London, one both wiſe and grave 
Muſt be, yet ſoft and barren ; 

Sir George, we muſt your goodneſs crave, 
To ſpare us biſhop Warren, 
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To one I'll give the Admiralty, 
Who'll rule it with a nod; 

She ſhall an Amphitrite be, 
And rule each liquid god. 
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Earl P—y's lady there ſhall reign, 
Per terram et per mare, 
And make our ſea-gulls ſtill remain 
Ihe gallant aves rarz. 


As for the reſt, I wou'd'nt place 
Under their ſkill a ſkullerz 
Pray do you think old Neptune's face 
Was ever ſeen by Buller? 


Who can controul the navy board, 
Like Kn—es ſweet, fair, and gay 
With captains ſhe will then be ſtor'd, 
And prick them of their pay. 


The wondrous wiſe Sir Thomas Slade, 
Who other's genius mocks, 
Shall fly to madam Ben---k's aid, 


To make chain-pumps and blocks. 


Fair 88 CI- r, 9 
Shall roll in routs and cards; 
They ſhall the three ſurveyors be 
Of all the royal yards. 
For 
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For poet laureat we muſt chuſe 
A wench behind the curtain; 
An am'rous, incoherent mule, 
A Philippina Burton. 


For ſecretaries of the fate, 
By heavens I'll find a ſcore,. 
Wiſer and of a higher date, 
Than any men in ftore, 


M Caulay, firſt department grace, 
Lennox ſhall then come a'ter: 

If ye want Greek in ſuch a place, 
What think ye of Miſs Carter? 


Now Ireland's lord Bentenent make! 


A ſpendthrift ſhe myſt be, 
A giddy, gambling, gallant rake, . 
And lady ——— ſhe. 


For this, good doctor, I'll be bail; 


She cannot be revil'd, 
For if the men at court ſhould fail, 
She'll get you all with child. 


For Mrs. Gibſon, who's ſo wiſe? 
Aer parts have no deception; 
For youth and age ſhe will ſuffice, 


And pleaſe with quick conception. 


Co 185 P 

O! ſhe will give ye ſpecial ſport, 
What nurſes ſhall we need! 

What cradles then will wag at court, 


To huſh this. my” bagged: 


Let L—bam command 1 
Boſcawen taught her how ; 3 | 

And fince ſhe did the admiral beat, 
The French ſhe muſt bring low, 


To fight like ſome's an eaſy trade, 
Our arms let“ Garnier lead! 
She'll trim ten, like the Orlean maid; 

Or lord George Sackville's breed. 


One ſhall command our horſe, won't flinch, 
Well known to every trooper; 

In charging ſhe'll not loſe an inch, 
PI warrant Lucy Cooper. 


If ye approve this little ſketch, 
Pl-end all perturbation; 


And with the aid of good Jack Keteh,. 
Will calm this frantick nation. 


+ x __ MolLy MachIAVEL. 


„ Now Mrs. My. 
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TO MISS MOLLY MACHIAVEL, 
ON HER PETTICOAT ADMINISTRATION, 


2 
J. 


WHAT! all the poſts. of honour gone ! 
Who can refrain from laughter, 
To ſee the 'T—wnſh—nd's left alone, 
'The mother and the daughter! 


Ci 


Long and well known. to public Wes 
For gallantry and wit, 
The dowager puts in her claim, 

And ſwears ſhe'll have a bit. 


III. 
With Williams, Winnington, it ſems 
A merry life ſhe led; 
And hackney'd in all ways and means, 
She was to buſineſs bred. 


IV. 

The back-ftairs be her province then, 

The bed-chamber without; 

And but the very beſt of men 
Will e'er get in or out. 
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Arm'd with a battle-axe in hand, 
Love's emblem in a ftorm ; 


Who ſhall the penſioners command ? 
The gay, the gallant O—, 


| VI. 

Dear Molly then for once be kind, 
Their proper poſts aſſign 'em, 

And if a chaſter pair you find, 

With pleaſure they'll reſign them. 
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ON SOME ENCROACHMENTS ON THE RIVER. 


Four Scotchmen, by the names of Adams, 
Who keep their. coaches, and their madams, 
Quoth John, in ſulky mood, te Thomas, 
Have ſtole the very river from us. 
O, Scotland! long it has been ſaid 
Thy teeth are ſharp for Engliſh bread ; 
What! ſeize our bread and water too, 
And uſe us worſe than jailors do 
'Tis true 'tis hard I- tis hard *tis true! 
Ye friends of George, and friends of James, 
Envy us not our river Thames: 
The pr ſs, fond of raw-bon'd faces, 
May give you all our poſts and places; 
Take all—to gratify your pride, 
But dip your oatmeal in the Clyde. 
LONDINENSIS. 
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LCIBEATE BALL 


OLD Homer! but what have we with him to do! * 
What are Grecians or Trojans to me or to you? 
Such heatheniſh heroes no more I Il invoke; | 


Choice ſpirits aſſiſt me, attend hearts of oak. 
Toll loll, &c. 


Sweet peace, belov'd handmaid of ſcience and art, 


Unanimity, take e Petitioner's part; 
Accept of my ſong, 'tis the beſt I can do- 


But firſt, may it pleaſe ye, my ſervice to you. 


Perhaps my Addreſs you may premature think; 
Becauſe I have mention'd no toaſt as I drink; 
There are many fine toaſts, but the beſt of them all 
Is the toaſt of the times that is, Liberty-hall. 


That fine Britiſh building by Alfred was fam'd, 
Its grand corner-ftone Magna Charta is nam'd; 
Independency came at Integrity's call, 

And form'd. the front pillars of Liberty-hall. 


That manor our forefathers bought with their blood, 

And their ſons, and their ſons fons, have prov'd the 
deeds good; | 

By that title we'll live, by that title we'll fall, 

For life is not life out of Liberty-hall. 
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In her mantle of honour, each ſtar-ſpangled fold, 
Playing bright in the ſunſhine, the burniſh of gold; 
Truth beams on her breaſt ; ſee, at Loyalty's call, 
The genius of England in Liberty -hall. 


The ſweet-ſmelling courtlings of ribband and lace,, 
The ſpaniels of power, and bounty's diſgrace, 

80 ſupple, fo ſervile, ſo paſſive ye fall; 

But paſſive obedience loſt Liberty-hall. 


But when Revolution had ſettled the crown, 

And natural reaſon. knock'd tyranny down, 

No frowns cloath'd with terror appear'd to appall, 
The doors were thrown open of Liberty-hall. 


See England triumphant, her ſhips ſweep the ſea,. 
Her ſtandard is Juſtice, her watch word be Free; 
Our King is our countryman, Engliſhmen all, 
God bleſs him and bleſs us in Liberty-hall. 


Ou vere 4s des all Monſieur wants to know; 
"Tis neither at Marli, Verſailles, F ontainbleau: 
Tis a palace of no mortal architect's art, 

For Liberty-hall is an Engliſhman's heart, 


% 


ODER 


— 


— — 2 a . + * 
\ . e 

r — — . — = 2 * — 
r ²˙ AA EW ern us i i 


: 
*. ung 1 


——— 9: 


= « 


— won . : 
* nee —— —U—ñ—ͤ— 


11 


. — EY e 


CRP TER 


7 — me A end > — K 
1 W pl J * of = EW EY 
——— —— 


— 


23 . 
— 8 AGE EI 


. f b * K 
0 — 8 7 s. 1 E "Peak — 1 U 2 
- 2 28 1 | 
* 5 — _ — — — — : 
a Sid Es | — I Dn 0 8 S ( i — 
— N _— — — = _ 8 
* Za wo _ = ZR I» — es _ 


- — — a 
2= SI CEL =. er. 
- — 1 - E _ 
7 . eo 


_ — 


CT. Pn OE NN — 


— 
N N ee ee ee Kz 


* . — 
e — 
3 2 - I 


PPP 
— 
OO —— — — — 22323 1 


1 
O 88 8 
TO Sr. STEPHEN, 


Par pari referto. 


J. 
FIRST martyr of unlawful power! 
Protect us in this threat'ning hour, 
O let not truth to numbers yield! 
From prieſts, apoſtates, knaves deſigns, | 


Defend thy temple, guard thy ſhrines, 


Our father's ſanctuary and ſhield. . 
Shall reptiles foul thoſe walls profane, 
Where Hamden, Pym bade freedom's train 
Aſſert the native rights of man? | 
Leagued in banditti they appear, Fr 
With racks and ſlavery in their rear, © 
And black corruption in the van. 


III, 


see zvekey Grafton? 8 whipper-in 


The miſerable farce begin, 
Horſe-mouthing, ſplutt' ring, bluſkring North; 

Mark how each puppet plays its antic, 

Ambler the dull, or Clare the frantic— 
Juſt at their maſter calls them forth, 
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IV. 


Not O-m=w's ſelf ſecure can doſe, 
Order'd his brainleſs ſkull t' expoſe, 
And L——ne too muſt be diſplay d; 
To ſhew the ſtateſman's magic tricks, 
From what a pair of wretched ſticks, EL 
Two lordly placemen may be made, 
* 
Barrington's namby- pamby vile 
Might raiſe too the contemptuous ſmile, 
But horror checks our juſt diſdain. 
O had thy dulneſs but inſpir'd 
Th' imperial guard, no Scot had fir'd, 
No Briton fall'n on yonder plain * ! 


VI. 
Then had the poppies round thy head, 
Unſtain'd with blood, their influence ſhed, 
Mild as they ſleepy Fox adorn; 
Nor hadſt thou ſhewn how ſeldom part 
The ſenſeleſs head, th' unfeeling heart; 
Nor hadſt thou turn'd to hate our ſcorn. 


VII. 
Ah! gentle Conway! fix'd at laſt, 
Nor longer veer'd by ev'ry blaſt, , 
| V St. George's Fields, 
Int'reſt 
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Int'reſt gainſt honour nicely weigh. 
Remember Townſhend's doubtful fame, 
Remember Yorke—the Trimmer's ſhame 
O'ertakes thy ling'ring long delay. 


VIII. 


Welcome hereditary worth, 
No doubt, no bluſh belies thy birth, 
Prone as th' infernal fiends to evil. 
If that black face, and that black heart, 
Be not old Holland's counterpart, 
Holland himſelf's unlike the devil. 


IX. 


Hear, hear him! peace! each hoary pate! 
While ribaldry ſucceeds debate, 
Learn pun and wit, from youth high Win 
Spain ſoon ſhall rue his ſage advice, 
Soon Reynard! (by his box and dice) | 
Shall all thy long accounts be ſettled, - 
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9 
Shake off thy maiden fears —ariſe, 
Smooth - ſpoken Rigby, claim thy prize 
Burniſh thy ſhining front anew. 
Shall Fox, ſhall Harley, Luttrell dare, 
With thine their foreheads to compare, 


Great boatſwain of the Bloomſbury crew? . _ 


Say, brother Nares, and brother Leigh, 
How earn you here the paltry fee ? 
What cauſe, what int'reſt brought ye in? 
For ſhame ! in ſilken gowns appear! 
Ye've not the ſoul—ah?! bluſh to wear 
The robe of independent Glynn. 


XII. 


The filken livery Wallace graces, 

And Thurlow knows it leads to places, 
And ſoon may be with ermine lin'd. 

Proceed ſweet Shot and Rot! nor fear, 

While Bully Norton holds the chair, 
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Freſh wreaths thy placid brows ſhall bind. 


XIII. 
Oh! Ptill ſuch petty tyrants ceaſe 
To mar our freedom and our peace, 
A truce, kind heaven! with Bourbon's pride: 
Grant us but vigour to oppoſe 
Theſe ſpoilers, theſe domeſtic foes, 
Britons can fear no power beſide ! 
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A JJ. MENT. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF THE MONODY TO THL 


MEMORY OF A YOUNG LADY, &Cc. 


Come, my dear girl, let's ſeek the peaceful vale, 
Where honour, truth, and innocence prevail: 
Let's fly this curſed town, a neſt of ſlaves, 
Where fortune ſmiles not but on fools or knaves! 
Who merit claim proportion'd to their gold, 
And truth and innocence are bought and ſold, 
An humble competence we have in ſtore, 
Mere food and raiment— Kings can have no more— 
A glorious patriarchal life we'll lead „ 
ce the fruits ripen, and the lambkins feed; 
Frequent obſerve the labours of the ſpade, 
And joy to ſee each yearly toil repaid. 
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In ſome ſequeſter'd ſpot a bow'r ſhall ſtand, 
The grateful taſk of thy Lorenzo's hand; 
Where the ſweet woodbine claſps the mantling vine, 
Emblem of faithful loves—like Nan's and mine. 
Here will we fit when ev'ning ſhades prevail, 
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And hear the Night-bird tell its plaintive tale; 

14 Till Nature's voice ſhall ſummon us away, 

To gather ſpirits for th approaching day 

1 Then on thy breaſt I'll lay my weary head, 

: | A pillow ſofter than a monarch's bed! 
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Ir JAMES THOMSON, AUTHOR OF THE SEASONS, 


&c. TO MILTON'S AREOPAGITICA, A SPEECH 


WITH MIL'TON's SPEECH, AS A PAMPHLET, 
FOR A. MILLAR, IN THE STRAND, 1738.) 


This is true liberty, when free - born men, 
Having to adviſe the public, may ſpeak free, 
Which he who can, and will, deſerves high praiſe ; 
Who neither can nor will, may hold his peace; 
What can be jufter in a ſtate than this? 


EuR IP ID. HiczTiD, . 


THERE is no need of a Preface to recommend this 
admirable defence of the beſt of human rights, to 
any one who has ever heard of the Divine Milton: 
ad it is impoſſible to produce better arguments, or, 
o ſet them in a more convincing, awakening light. 


Is it poſſible that any free-born Briton, who, 1s. 
pable of thinking, can ever loſe all. ſenſe of reli- 
ion and virtue, and of the dignity of human nature 
o ſuch a degree, as to wiſh for that univerſal i igno- 
nce, darkneſs, and barbarity, againſt which the ab- 
ute freedom of the preſs is the only preſervative? 
er what elſe ſpready light, or diffuſes knowled; e 
rough the world? But it , as a ſenſe of the 
Vor. IV. K 
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otherwiſe, would not every one awake, rouſe hin. 
the privileges that government is deſigned to pro- 
itſelf, than with that liberty, without which life is 


eyes to be put out, than his underſtanding to be ex- 
tinguiſhed? We are told in a hiſtory of a“ people, 


panic fear when their liberty was offered to them, 
And this terrible effect of ſlavery ought to make every 
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berty mean, if it does not mean the liberty of en- 
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| 1 
value of health is ſometimes loſt in the midſt of its 
full enjoyment ; ſo men, through a habit of liberty, 
may become inſenſible of its ineſtimable worth: 


ſelf, and ſay, when the moſt dear and valuable of all 
tect, is menaced, that he will ſooner part with life 


not worth the having : that he will ſooner ſuffer his 
that after they had been inured to ſlavery, were in a 


lover of mankind tremble at the thoughts of any ſteps 
or approaches towards the diminution of liberty. 
% For without it, as Homer has told us, men ſcon 
« ceaſe to be men: they ſoon ceaſe to be rational 


— 


Now without the abſolute unbounded freedom of 
writing and publiſhing, there is no liberty; no ſh+ 
dow of it: it is an empty ſound. For what can |: 


erciſing, improving, and informing our underſtand- 
ings ? A people have liberty, faid a truly good 
“king of Engtand, when they are free as thought 


® The Cappadocianss 1 Elfiid, 


«4 5 


CT 
« is free, What is it that makes a city? (ſaid the 
« pood Alczus, a poet, whoſe muſe was always 
« ſacred and faithful to the beſt of cauſes) it is not 
« walls and buildings; no, it is being inhabited by 
« men; by men, who know themſelves to be men, 
and have ſuitable notions of the dignity of human 
nature: by men, who know what it is alone that 
« exalts them above the brutes.” Can we be either 
ſirtuous or religious, without the free uſe of our 
reaſon ; without the means of knowledge? And can 
je have knowledge, if men dare not freely ſtudy, 
and as freely communicate the fruits of their ſtudies ? 
What is it that diſtinguiſhes human ſociety from a 
brutiſh herd, but the flouriſhing of the arts and 
ſciences ; the free exerciſe of wit and reaſon ? What 


Jan government mean, intend, or produce, that is 


worthy of man, or beneficial to him, as he is a ra- 
tional creature, beſides wiſdom, knowledge, virtue, 
nd ſcience? Is it merely indeed that we may eat, 
drink, ſleep, ſing and dance with ſecurity, that we 
thooſe governors, ſubje& ourſelves to their admini- 
fration, and pay taxes? Take away the arts, reli. 
gion, knowledge, virtue (all of which muſt flouriſft 
i {ink together) and in the yame of goodneſs, what 
b left to us that is worth enjoying or protecting? 
et take away the liberty of the preſs, and we are 
| at once ſtript of the uſe of our nobleſt faculties : 
ur ſouls themſelves are impriſoned in a dark dun- 
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geon: we may breathe, but we cannot be bald to 


live. 1 5 


If the end . governors and gor ernment is not to 
diffuſe with a liberal, unſparing, equal hand, true ra. 
tional happineſs ; but to make the bulk of mankind 
beats of burden, that a few may - wallow in brutifh 
pleaſures : : then it 1s conſiſtent politicks, to root 
out the defire and love of light and knowledge. Cer- 
tain Scythian ſlaves, that they might work the harder, 
had only their eyes deſtroyed. But to extinguiſh hu- 
man underſtandin g, and eſtabliſh a kin gdom of dark. 
neſs, is juſt fo far more barbarous than even that 
monſtrous cruelty, as the mind excels the body; 2 or 
as underſtanding and reaſon are ſuperior to ſenſe, 
Cardinal Richlieu ſays, in his Political Teſtament, 
That ſubjects with knowledge, ſenſe and reaſon, 
«are as monſtrous as a beaſt with hundreds of eyes 
Fe Would be; and that ſuch a beaſt will never bear 
40 its burden peaceably. W hence he infers, it is im- 
4e Poſſble to promote deſpotic power, while learn- 
* is encouraged and extended. The people muſt 
«© be hood-winked, or rather blinded, if one would 
2 bave them tame and patient drudges. In ſhort, 
« you mult treat them every way like pack-horſes, or 
« mules, not excepting the bells about their necks, 


44 which, by their Perpetual jingling, may be of uſe 


520 drown their cares,” Now this 1 is s plain dealing, 


( 

ind conſiſtent politicks. But to talk of liberty and 
free government, public good and rational happi- 
neſs, as requiring limitations on the preſs, and licen- 
ſers of books, is as abſurd, as to ſpeak of liberty in 
dungeon, with chains on every limb. Hobbes too 
vas conſiſtent with himſelf, and adviſes thoſe who 
um at abſolute dominion, to deſtroy all the ancient 
Creek and Latin authors; becauſe if they are read, 
principles of liberty, and juſt fentiments of the dig- 
nity and rights of mankind muſt be imbibed. But 
can there be more glaring bare-faced nonſenſe than 
to ſay, © That the very ſupport of a free conſtitu- 
« tion requires the exünction of the preſs ? that i3, 
the extinction of the only means of knowing what 
ve are as men and chriſtians : what our natures are 
apable of: what is our juſt happineſs, and how * © 
ought to be treated by our governors : : that 2 is, by 
thoſe whom we have entruſted with the management 
of our intereſts and concerns. | 0 


1 mY will never be 9 nation 8 ; misfoitune to 
fall into the hands of an admin iſtration, that do not 
tom their ſouls abhor any thing that has but the re- 
noteſt tendency towards the crection of a new and 
arbitrary juriſdiction over the preſs : or can otherwiſe 
look upon any attempt that way, than as the greateſt 
mpiety, the cruelleſt, the wickedeſt, the moſt irre. 
* leious thing that can be imagined. Would it not be 
K 3 ſacrilegiouſſy 
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ſacrilegiouſſy robbing God of the only worfhiy le 
_ delights in, the worſhip of the heart and underſtand. 


light, and a kingdom of light? And what did he 


ledge ? What is the reformation, or what does it 
of correcting and refuting errors, and of undeceiving 


mankind? What is it that we call Proteſtantiſm 


of the judgment and underſtanding; and to maintain 
it as our moſt valuable treaſure, our greateſt and no 


country, without the liberty of the preſs, is a con 


than liberty and the deprivation of the means © 
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ing? Can there be religion or virtue without reaſon, 
thought, and choice? Or can reaſon, thinking, 
knowledge and choice, ſubſiſt without the only con- 
ceivable means of making men wiſe and underſtand. 
ing, rational and virtuous ? What is the kingdom of 
Chriſt ? Doth not our Saviour delight in calling it 


come to deſtroy but the kingdom of darkneſs ? And 
can there be a kingdom of light, without the liberty, 
the unconſtrained liberty of diffuſing light and knoy 


mean but the liberty, the abſolute and perſect liben 


but a reſolution ſtedfaſtly and undauntedly to oppoſe 
all encroachments upon rational liberty, the liber 


bleſt privilege, in compariſon of which, all othe! 
rights are mean and trifling, and hardly deſerve th 
name of bleſſings and advantages? A free Proteſtant 


tradiction in terms; it is free ſlavery, or enchaine 
liberty. Light and darkneſs are not more oppolitt 


Ce rational. 
Wh 


— Cn} 
| Who, that loves mankind, is not ſorry, that any 
thing is ever publiſhed tending to confound men's 
underſtandings, miſlead their judgments, or deprave 
their morals ? But is there any more likely method 
for ſenſe to prevail againſt abſurdities, than leaving 
her at full liberty to paint them in their native co- 
Jours ? Can truth be better armed againſt error than 
with the mighty. blade of uncontrouled reaſon? Or 
virtue more ſurely triumph over immorality, than by 
the vigorous execution of the truly wholeſome laws 
purpoſely framed for her ſupport? 


J hate all calumny and defamation, as I hate the _ 
corruption of the heart, from which alone it can pro- 
ceed; and do with the utmoſt zeal deteſt thoſe pro- 
phaners of liberty, who, pretending to be friends to 
it, have recourſe to ſuch black diabolical methods 
But I take the laws already in force amongſt us, to 
be a more than ſufficient preſervative (at leaſt as far as 
human prudence is able to provide) againſt all the 
abuſive overt- acts, I am now expreſſing my abhor- 
rence of : and as ſuch we have reaſon to eſteem them 
very valuable ſecurities of our liberties and reputa- 
tions, But becauſe wicked things are publiſhed, muſt 
there be no publiſhing ? I know it is objected, that 
there is a medium between an abſolute liberty of the 
preſs, and an abſolute ſuppreſſion of it. Which I 
admit ; but yet aver the medium (by which either 

K 4 licenſing 
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licenſing or nothing at all is meant) is far worſe on 
all accounts, than either extreme. For though we 
areindeed told, that licenſers would ſerve us with 
wholeſome goods, feed us with food convenient for 
us, and only prevent the diſtribution of poiſon ; ſure 
ſuch cant was never meant to impoſe on any, but 
thoſe who are aſleep, and cannot ſee one inch before 
them. Let no true Briton therefore be deccived by 
ſuch fallacious ſpeeches, but conſider the neceſſary 
conſequences which muſt follow, and he will ſoon 
find, that it is the flattering language of the ſtrange 
woman [in the Book of Proverbs] who, with her 


fair ſmooth tongue, beguileth the ſimple, and leadeth 


them as an ox to the Naughter : that plauſible and 
deceitful language leadeth into the chambers of dark. 
neſs and death. But this ſubje@ is fully handled in 
the excellent treatiſe ſabjoired. I will only propoſe 
to the conſideration of all lovers of religion, virtue, 
ſcience and mankind, the few following queries ; and 
eyery oye ought methinks to propoſe them to himſelf 
every day of his life, as making a fundamental cate- 
chiſm. For if the truths, which theſe contain, are 
not fundamental, man is not a man, but a beaſt; 
religion and virtue are empty names. | 


1. What is our moſt valuable part, or what is 
it that maketh us capable of religion, virtue, and 
rationgl 


* 


* I 
rational Happineſs ? Is it not our reaſon or anden 
ſanding ? | ) X | | 


2 


2. What then is the nobleſt privilege that Vets 
to man? Is it not the free exerciſe of his underſtand- 


ing, the full uſe of all the means of r 
virtue and kno! wiedge? - 


3. what! is it then that is, and muſt 5M the chief 
end of government to encourage and promote? Is it 
not knowledge, virtue and religion? | 


4. And can knowledge, virtue, or religion be pro- 
moted, if the only means of promoting them are taken 
away? For what are the means of promoting them, 
but the liberty of writing and publiſhing, without 
running any riſque but that of being refuted or ridi- 
culed, where any thing advanced chances to labour 
under the juſt enen of falſhood or abſurdity. 


. 5 0 U © H T 
ON SEEING RACES ADVERTISED FOR RUNNY-MEAD,. 
TIME can effect it; whatſoe'er the change, of 
However whimſical, however ſtrange, | 
Experience teaches, that each fleeting hour 
In time's long roll bears record of his pow'r. 
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That ſacred place“, where Rome with manly ſenſe 
Warmly harangu'd in liberty's defence; 
Where eloquence around her thunders hurl'd, 
And held in awe the conqu'rors of the world: 
There the ſleek heifer, and unyoked ſteer, 
In harſh, flow, ſullen lowings ſtrike the ear; 


Where learning's pupils once improv'd their taſte, 
* ſenſual KAT, provides his feaſt, 


Thus, f in our Britiſh annals, do we iN 
Near Thames's filver waters lies a mead, | 
Where England's barons, bold in Feedom's cauſe, 
Compell'd their king to ratify her laws: 
With conſtancy maintain'd the ſubject's right, 


And ſerv'd a ſov'reign in his own deſpight. 


'That mead, whereon their. honeſt claims to ſea!, 
'Fhey riſk'd their private, for the public weal ; 
Shame on the age! that once ſo glorious place 
Is now the ſcene of action for —a race; 
Where fiaud ſucceſ.ful drains th* unwary purſe ; 


And private gain becomes a public curſe. 


Blotted from hiſt'ry, that once hallow d ground, 
Shall ſhine in Walker for its turf renown'd. 
Time, thou haſt made a wond'rous change indeed, 
A n of e e of Runny-mead. 
| VICI1SSITUDINARLUS- 
* The Forum at Rowe is ů now become a-Fieſh-market, oY 
Wu „ _ . BPIGRAM 


C207 J 


PIG RAM 
ON THE DEATH Or THE LATE DUKE or | 
NEWCASTLE. 
| BY CAPT. THOMSON. 


NEWCASTLE dead ! confuſion ſeize 
The wretch who reads it at his eaſe ; 

Nor dreams what England has to dread, 
$—t alive, and Pelham dead! 


LETTER FROM ABERDEEN. 
Mariſchal College, Aberdeen, 1767. 

A Very whimſical controverſy has ariſen lately in 
our ſociety, which entirely takes up at preſent the 
attention of every critic in North-Britain.— It aroſe 
from as whimſical a cireumſtance. An exerciſe was 
impoſed ſome time ago in this our college, of which 
the following line, taken from Salluſt's De republica 
ordinanda, was the 3 2 | 


| Hae e multitude, malis moribus 3 parum 
mihi idonea: e ad capeſſendam rempublicam.. 


The ne was intended as a punilhment, 
and, therefore, to render it as diſſicult as poſſible to 
a. native of North- Britain, it was directed to be 
wrote in Engliſh.— The poor lad, whoſe taſk it was, 
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Engliſh tongue fg, proper: 
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; ſtumbled at the threſhold: for, being 
but little acquainted with this foreign language, he 
tranſlated Im- huta into Im- buted; and gave for his 
reaſon, that in this place he could find no word in the 
The profeſſor, diſ- 
guſted at the trandation, and enraged at the reaſon, 
reported it to the ſeniors; who, after much altercation, 
agreed, that the word Im-buted is a very fit. and 
proper tranſlation of Tm-buta, whenever that word 
is uſed in a bad meaning, ſuch as—7enenis malis Im- 
buta, Salluſt. — 4nimus Im-butus malis artibus. Idem, 
&c.—And'they determined to fend a deputation from 
their body to their chancellor, the Earl of B —, 


to intreat that the werd Im buted may be inoculated 
into the Engliſh language: aud they ſubmit it to 


Lis lordſhip and the Engliſh nation to determine, 
whether the acceptance of that word ſhall be dated 
from his lordfhip's admittance into Clifden houſe, or 
from his acceſſion. 


And they humbly pray, that the word may ac- 
cordingly be inſerted in all future editions of the 
Engliſh dictionaries: recommending it particularly 
to Dr. Johnſon, to make uſe of this ſhort definition 
of the word Penſion — Munus tabo Im-butum.— 


Hir. Epod. which Ney preſume moſt applicable at 


preſent to the word Penſion in 1 and to his : 
own 1n 1 particular, : 10 4 238 2 a 1 
; n e | In 
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In the mean time, till the fate of this important 
word is determined, the Royal College of Phyſi- 


cians in Edinburgh, (of which his lordſhip the Earl 
of B— is likewiſe an honorary member) and all the 
other learned bodies in this part of the world, are 
preparing themſelves, with the utmoſt induſtry, to 
be ready to take either ſide of the queſtion, according! 
as bis lordſhip ſhall determine. 


pleaſure by the whole Engliſh nation: and they 


imagine, that on all future occaſions, authors will 1 


not ſay, that ſuch a one has poiſoned a youthful 
mind, but that he has Im- buted a youthful mind. 


Not that he has inſtilled into him unconſtitutional 
principles; but that he has Im-buted into him un- 
conſtitutional principles. The word Im- buted being 


much more expreflive than inſinuated or poi ſoned. 


t come, be much more- extenſive in political papers 


than almoſt any other in the language; and parti- 
cularly that, in all future changes of the miniſtry, 
inſtead of the old, improper, and worn- out phraſes 


of reſigned and appointed, they will, with much 


more preciſion and propriety, ſay — ſuch a one has 


been Buted out of, or Im · buted into, this or that 
| 3 hig - 


They, who are cb to be the beſt judges of 
this matter, pretend, that the word will certainly be 
rejected by their chancellor; but accepted with much 


They think too, that its uſe will, for ſome years 


-———— —— 


. as LI * 4 r n © 42 * — 
— OI 8 3 4x: — Geng 
STE IO — = TE DE EG Tb Dh . ͤ nun. ae. = Ie Whoa 2 — 

p — — — - — — — — ———— 2 2 5 2 12 330 — * 2 UA: « . — Ds * 3 * 

EDT — — - l — 5 ——— TT — — — — —— - — — — - wh — — - — 

. P ————.. —... ͤ—— 8 = : f —— — — — — 
8 : * »: * * = FER ICS . 2 5 = — 
: 


& Meanng 
— — 
Nan Ss — 


M= E- 


— — 


4 —_ 1 _ Y 
— r oe rue whe «ae Sr; Gp nk 21 2 
— — — Pe voy = 
_ oo * LET > — Ws nn. 
- _ * — — — — — 
—— — — — 2 = — 2 
——— CIT TCICIOWCIDSYSYES YN YI — = A — 


2 


— — — — 
DEE ME — — 
— 


{ 
ji 
1 
14 
[ll 
7 At 
4 j 
1 
10 
\! 
11 


TE: 
0 
| 
| 
| 
7 
{ 

Y 

k 
[ 

E 

? 
1420 


1 4 
1 £ 
14 
1 1 
© *F 
73 
2 
1 j 
1 
. 
275 
3 
1 
5 
1 
7 
+2 
* 
% + 
14 
19 
14 
LR” 
1 
1 
1 
LY 
4 
1 
4 
1 
i 
4 1 
1 


L 200 1 
high office and employment. For it is notorious that, 
as Cicero ſays, | 


Mon docti, ſed facti; non inſtituti, ſed Im-buti ſunt. 


Our northern etymologiſts diſcover likewiſe ſome- 


thing very extraordinary in the etymology of this 


word, which particularly juftifies its adoption. For 


Voſſius, Geſner, &c. ſay— Yidetur primo dictum eſſe 


Boe verbum de mnutricibus mammam præbentibus, et 
illius papills os offercientibus (quod Gree? BuerrwelBuC ly 
en) par worum. And Feſtus, Im-butum eff, quod cu- 
Juſpiam rei ſuccum bibit : unde infantibus an velint 
bibere digentes Hyllaba Bu, contents Jumus.. 


Now they pretend that the ſyllable Bu is a fort of 
political Shibboleth amongſt you in England; and 
that ſtate-infants are not permitted, by the great 
ſtate-nurſe, to ſuck the milk of the nation, unleſs 
they pronounce this WY Bu, or B—, diſtinctly 
and ene 


For my own part, I take no ſhare in this eontro- 
verſy; for I am at preſent too deeply engaged in a 
work, wherein I ſhall endeavour to inveſtigate the 
principles, and de monſtrate the utility of the eſta- 
limhment of the lordę and gentlemen of the police 


e who receive e ee W eg from 
the 


*, 
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the revenue of England. And, as J cannot learn 
that they have even had a meeting ſince the union, it 
is with great difficulty that I can procure materials 
for this my work. 


THE CHURCH's LAMENTATION,. 


UPON AN ATTEMPT INTENDED TO BE MADE TO 
 REBUCE HER TO A LEVEL, IN POINT OF LAW, 

WITH THE KING, LORDS, COMMONS, -AND EVERY 
OTHER SUBJECT OF THE REALM. | 
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BY * DR. GARLICK, 


wo ow 


ADDRESSED TO THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. 
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A Learned divine, 
At the commons great ſhrine, 
Thus offer'd the church's complaint; 
TFP rue primitive grace vs: 
Spread a calm oer his face, 
And his looks ſpoke the heart of a faint, 


LS” > Sa 
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® A divine, who had ſome years ago ſeen the poor in France 
eat a great deal of garlick, in conſequence of his remark, ad- 
viſed the cultivation of it in a ſermon delivered at Briſtol; or a 
neighbouriag church; and adviſed the uſe of it to the poor in 
times when wheat was dear, - and corn at a high. price, For 
this counſel he was driven out of the city by the 1 and 
ever after org nnd the | title of Dr, Carlick, | | 
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O ſons wiſe and greae, 
Sent to watch o'er the ſtate, 
Who never leave griefs in the lurch, 
Who have powers expreſs, = 
To make laws and redreſs, 


Jn pity conſider the church. 
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Conſider her * 
And the truths from her page, | 
Which have flow'd ſince the great ſin of Eve; i 
Confider her cares 
For the poor, aud her pray'rs, 
And leave her not hopeleſs to grieve. Jy 


O think heretofore 
She had plenty in ſtore, 
To clothe and ſolace the poor Ranger; 5: 
Poor widows ſhe fed, 
Poor gueſts found a bed, r 
And their aſſes eat hay at her manger. 4 


_ *Twas then ſhe made laws, 
To ſupport her own cauſe, 
And ſave her from laymen's foul play; 
Her great plea of time 
Was neꝰ er felt as a crime, | 
But 150d like a rock till to day. 


But 
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Buf now that ſweet ſcene, 
So bleſs'd, ſo ſerene, 45 
Like a viſion delufive is paſt ! 
Farewell gentle peace, 
Law, glory, increaſe; 
The Church's bright day's overcaſt ! 


No coffer well lin'd | 
(That content to her mind) 
Exhibits the means to relieve ; 
No ſtranger, no poor, 

Ever enter her door, 


For, alas | ſhe has nothing te 1 7 


Her tithes are negleted, 
Her ſons are dejefted, 

But ſuffer with meekneſs of gun; 
Forgive their abuſers, 
Do good to accuſers, 

For that is the true line * merit. 


No more e mild and FO 
Joy dimples their cheek, 
And calms the warm zeal of their ſoul 
But meagre and pale 
They ſtart, ſtamp and rail, 
At the thoughts of an human controul. 


Proviſions 
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Previſions are dear, 
And the modes of the year 
Demand a conformity there; 
Their wives muſt go clean, 
And their daughters be ſeen, 
Or the church inay perhaps want an heir. 
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Vet in this ſorry ſtate, 
So uncourteous is fate, . 
They are doom'd to a ſtill lower fall : 
For a Papiſt, or Jew, 
(f relation ſays true) 
Is forming a plot to take all, 


A plot which intends, 
| For unjuſt wicked ends, 
To level the church with the law; 
To bring ſacred things. 
To the level of kings, 
And her curtain of night to undraw. 
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To you in this caſe, 

The true guardians of grace, 
She humbly addreſſes her ſuit ; 

Tis you muſt befriend her, 

The church's defender, | 
When hereticks graſp at her fruit. 
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ODE TOR THE YTAR 1% 
BY W. WHITEHEAD, POET LAUREAT. 


ON the white rocks which guard her coaſt, 
Obſervant of the parting day, 
Whoſe orb was half in ocean loſt, 
Reclin'd Britanmia lay. 
Wide o'er the wat' ry waſte 
A penſive look ſhe caſt; 
And ſcarce could check the riſing ſigh, 
And ſcarce could ſtop the tear which trembled in her 
eye. 
« Sheathe, ſheathe the ſword, which thirſts for blood, 
(She cry'd) deceiv'd miſtaken men! 
Nor let your parent, o'er the flood, 
Send forth her voice in vain ! 

Alas! no tyrant ſhe, 

She courts you to be free: 
Submiſſive hear her ſoft command, | 
Nor force unwilling vengeance from a parent's 

hand.” | 
Hear her ye wiſe, to duty true, 
And teach the reſt to feel 
Nor let the madneſs of a few 
| Diſtreſs the public weall 
So ſhall the opening year aſſume, 
Time's faireſt child, a happier bloom; 
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To white wing'd hours mall lightly move, 
The ſun with added luftre ſhine !-— 
«© To err is human? Let us prove 
60 Forgiveneſs is divine — 


—— 


ANOTHER ODE FOR 1776, 
J. 


ON me green banks which guard her ſtrand, 
Regardful of the riſing day, | 
Whoſe radiant orb illum'd her land, 
America reclining lay. | 
Far oer the boiſt'rous main) 
Her aching eye· balls ſtrain; 
Yet ſhe diſdain'd to heave-a ſingle Ggh, 
Or drop a ſingle tear from her enraged eye. 
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8 In vain, ſhe ery d, the word ye vie, 8 
Ye} poor, deceiv'd, miſtaken men! 
Old freedom's ſons diſdain to yield, . 935 
Tho' they have ſued i in vain _ na ; 
In truth no rebels we, TS is 
Who live bat to be Tee 3 ; | 
Who ne'er deny E your mi d command, 
But ſcorn to ph beneath 3 your oral hand. | 
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Learn to be wiſe, and learn to know, 
What all the world muſt own, 
Your bleflings from our bleſſings flow, 
While commerce guards the throne. ' 
Learn this, and let each future year 
More radiant than the reſt appear: 
Let peace and plenty ſmile again, 
And let fair freedom ſhine; 
Thine was the fault, Britannia, then 
Be reparation. thine.““ 
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AN IMP R O MP TU 
on RAISING THE LAND7TAX ron 1776. 


FOUR ſhillings i in the aps hy we ee, 
And well may be contented, 
Since * wars, that n&er were meant to be, 
Are happily erg cond 


Beſides, North abſolute become, | 


Might plunder ev'ry penny; 
Then blame him not for taking ſome, 
T bank ard for e, any. 
* With France and Sada, 171 * 
A PANE- 
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A PANESCY R 1 C. 


HAL] miniſter, by paradoxes great 

Proceeds it from thy genius or thy fate? 

Courtier compleat, with manners moſt polite g 

Without thy Prince's loye a favourite ; 

Not eloquent, tho? voluble of tongue, 5 | 

And thy firſt honours from corruption ſprung ; | 

From ruin and diftreſs advanc*d to power, | 

© From gaol to court, the creature of an hour: 

| Hated by each and yet upheld by all; 

Hooted in ſtreets, applauded in the hall; 

By giving rich, ſtill able to ſupply 

Freſh credit for each want and every lye ; | | 

French inſults, pad-lock'd ſwords, and tame cam- 

paigns, kj | 

(Thy meaſures now) were crimes in former reigns ; 

What then was conſtrued treaſon by our laws, 

Is now thy glory, and demands applauſe : 

If thou art eaſy, who dares feel his pain? | 

»Tis bold to ſigh, rebellion to complain ;— ö 

Ev'n public debts transform themſelves to gain. 

The change that ſeem'd to force thee from the ſtage, | 

To ſue for ſhelter from the people's rage, 

 Pye-ball'd with dirt and glory, brought thee on, 
And turn'd thy ſanctuary 6 e 
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COME here to me, ye fighting fools! 
Here bend your courſe ! — Attend my rules: 
Ve, who mighty wars maintain: 
P've all the wars of Europe in my brain. 
See me, ſee me ſoar on high! 
See me reach the azure ſky ! 
Hear me the Celeſtials hail! | 
With fifty thouſand Yankies at my tail. 
See how briſkly we put on! 
Marching thro' the Torrid Zone! 
To florm Jove's temples, put the Gods to flight, 
And ſnuff the candles of eternal light. 
How obedient to my nod, 
Each martial hero flying! 
Enthron'd I'll be! — each trembling God 
An humble victim lying. 
Let the globe dance a hornpipe Here! Walking 
ton! Howe! 
Brother madmen attend me !—Pil | whiſper ye 
now: 
Let's climb yon mount ſo high, 
And there diſturb the weather; ; 
Pull down the rainbow from the ſæy, 


And tie both ends together. 
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To commemorate the Naval Review at. cPartfmouth, 
the Oratorio. of Alexander's Feaſt is to be per- 
formed at one of the Theatres Royal, by command 
of his , with the following alterations, by 
W—— W-—, Eſq; Poet L 


ALEXANDER's FEAST, PARODIED; 
OR, THE GRAND PORTSMOUTH , PUPPET-SHEW. 
| "IN ELIT EIT 
27 . | > 
I'wAS at the royal ſhow, and. grand diſplay 
Of all the navy, which at Portſmouth lay; 
Aloft in laughing ſtate, 


B 's monarch ſat, 
And look'd ſerenely gay. 
Gelduick, and other peers were plac'd around, 
Their hair in bags or ſilken ribbons bound ; 
So ſhould, ye fair, our men of arms be crown'd ! 
Charlotte ſmil'd ſweetly at his fide, | 
Yet inwardly, alas! the ſigh'd 
"ALD 's folly, and at Twitcher's pride. 


ASI N. 


Happy, happy, happy pair, 
How they rejoice /! | 
How they rejoice! | 
To ſee the weather grown ſo fair! 
| Chorus, and the ſame, 
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ner, 
Then Sandwich plac'd on high, 8 
Amid the tuneful band, 
Struck the loud kettle- drums with mighty 
hand; | | 
The deaf ning notes aſcend the ſky, 
And ſound along the ſtrand, 
KACTITATIVEL 
From Fred'rick began the ſtrain, 
Who left Germania's bleak domain 
for England—ſuch the pow'r of Stuart's reign | [ 
Auguſta then his Highneſs woo'd, 
Got children, as all Princes ſhou'd, 
When he to Saxe-Gotha preſs'd, 


And while he ſought her ſnowy breaſt: 
Then round her waiſt his arms he ſpread, 


And ſtamp'd an image of himſelf—a Prince without 


a head. . 
% n O 
The liſt'ning tars admire the lofty ſound 
A Prince without a head - they ſhout around; 
A Prince without a head the vaulted ſkies re- 


% 


bound. | Fl rn wee 4 


& 2 | "a 
Not us'd to hear 
Such truths ſincere, 


Var. IV. EL | At 


2 


L $20::1 
At firſt he ſhrinks 
Before he thinks, 
That tars muſt have their jeer. 


RECITATIVE, : 


The pmiſe of Pinchy then the great muſician ſung, 
Of Pinchy in invention ever young; 
The jolly dog in triumph comes, 
(Sandwich beats the kettle-drums) 
Fluſh'd with a purple grace, 
He ſhews his merry face ; 
Make room, the Sov” reign cries—he comes ! he 
comes ! 


AIR, [accompanied by a curious muſical clock.) 


Pinchy's ever fertile brain 
Did patent ſnuffers firſt ordain ; 
Pinchy's nicknacks are a treaſure, 
Pinchy's toys a monarch's pleaſure. 
| Rich the treaſure, 
Sweet the pleaſure, 
Sweet as. pleaſure after pain. 


c HO RUS. 


Pinchey's nicknacks are a treaſure, &c. 
3 ; 


KKRCEFTATIVAH 
| Sooth'd with the ſound the King grew vain, 
Sail'd thro? his navy once again, 


And in idea thrice he drubb'd the great G Eſtain g. 
Sand- 


„ | 
Sandwich beheld the madneſs. riſe, 
His glowing cheeks, his ſullen eyes; 
And while he France and Spain defy'd, 
Chang'd his hand, and check'd his pride. 
RECITATI v E. [accompanied.]. 
He choſe a mournful muſe, 
Soft pity to infuſe. - 
| e 
He ſung Britannia great and good, 
By too ſevere a fate, 
Fallen from her high eſtate, 
Defenceleſs on the flood. 
To ruin and deſtruction led, 
By Scotchmen, whom her bounty fed; 3 
On the bare ſea expos d ſhe hes, 
To France an eaſy ſacrifice. 


CH N 
Behold Britannia, great and good, 
Defenceleſs on the flood; 5 
On the bare ſea expos'd ſhe lies, 
To France an eaſy ſacrifice !. 
RECITATIV E, 
With downcaſt looks the cloudy monarch * 
Revolving i in his alter'd ſoul 
The various turns of chance below, ras 8 {9 
And now and then a ſigh he ſtole, 5 


And tears began to low, 
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_ RECITATIVE. 
But Sandwich, tho“ with vaſt ſurprize, 
He ſaw the monarch's weeping eyes, 
Told him it would not be amiſs— 
% The more he cry'd, the leſs he'd — 1” 


R E CI T. ſ[accompanied.] 
Softly ſweet in Scottiſh meaſures, _ 
The bagpipe ſoothes his ſoul to pleaſures, 


„ 

War, he ſung, is toil and trouble, 

Honour but an empty bubble; 

E aſe and comfort ſtill refuſing; 
Fighting ſtill, and ſtill deſtroying: : 
Though a crown be worth thy lofing, 
Turning buttons worth enjoying. 

Bute ſoon again ſhall fit beſide thee ; 

Take the friends the Scots provide thee. 


War he ſung, &c. vepeatad again. 


„ 
| Glad Sawney rends the ſkies with loud alas, 


So B—e was md, and England won the cauſe. 


N "be LO 
The Prince, his joy unable to contain, 
Sigh'd for the Thane, 
Who caus'd his __, 


And figh'd and look'd, figh'd and look'd, 


Sigh'd and Jook'd, and figh'd again. 


At length, with failing and with finging tir'd, | 
Home to his bed the drowſy King retir'd. 


co nous repeated, 
Glad Sawney rends the ſkies with loud applauſe g 


So B=e was crown'd, and Scotland was the cauſe. 


SECON D. 


[End of the Firſt Act,] 
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RECITATIVE. 


Hark, hark! the martial ſound 


ga bed, 


And amaz'd he ſtares around, | 
411 bo 


Revenge, revenge, bold Sandwich cries, 


Has rais'd up his head 
See the F 


After ſh 


3 


bY 


Aries ATC 3 


[ ma& | 


gee the ſnakes that they rear, 
How they hiſs in their hair, 
And the ſparkles that flaſh from their eyes. 


| „ 
Behold a mournful band 
Without arms in their hand! 
Theſe are Britiſh troops, that in battle were ta'en, 


And captive remain 
Beyond th' Atlantic main, 


RECIT, ſ[accompanied,] 
Give the vengeance due 
T0 Burgoyne's injur'd crew 
Behold how they pile up their arms all on hi "IF 
How they point to the army of Gates, 
And dine i in a dumb defpair off * broken plates! | 


4 


ET CIOs 
The nobles applaud with a furious frown, 
And the K—g with a tom hawk wou'd fain knock 
them down, | | 


* After the capitulatian, General Burgoyr.e, and his principal 
officers, dined with General Gates, a deſcription of which en- 
tertainment, and the table n appeared ſome time 280 
in che public papers. 


Camp 


(% 
= 
Campbell + ſhall lead the way, 
And guide him to his prey, 
And like another Dunmore fire another town, 


VVV 


The nobles applaud, &c. 
The four following lines being repeated. 


R RC T ATYVE, F[accompanied, } 
Not long ago, 
When ſtateſmen knew that Weſtern. winds cou'd 
blow, | | 
And Scotchmen yet were mute, 
Great Pitt, uncircumſcrib'd by Be, 


With noble fire 
Plann'd ſuch amazing deeds as made the world 


admire. 

| GRAND CHORUS. 
At length, to blaſt our glory, came, 
That Scotchman of deteſted name; 
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+ The author means that officer, who ſaid in the Houſe of 
Commons, that one regiment would march from one end of 
America to the other; that was conſidered as very preſuming 
dy many diffiden: people, who were not ſoldiers ; but, in juſtice ' 
to Mr. O it muſt be ſuggeſted, meant the marching from 
one end of the Continent to the other à la mani2re de Burgeyne. 
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The dark deceiver, in a curſed hour, 
Poiſon'd his Royal Maſter's mind; 
And fraught with treachery Wa 5 


Made Britain ſue for peace to Bourbon's broken 
power! 


RECITATIVE, 
Your voices tune, and raiſe them high, 


Till they echo from the vaulted ſky 


The Thane's deteſted name. 
To him and N—th we jointly owe 


The ills we now have learn'd to know; 


Sound loudly then their ſhame. = —« 


- RECITATIVE. 
Let B—e and N—th divide the block, 
Or both at Tyburn ſwing ; | 
And then, as late in Portſmouth dock, 
We'll chaunt, © God fave our King ve 


GRAND: CHORUS, 


By all the Minority, and every good Subject in the KIngdom. 


The four preceding lines repeated. 


ODE 


EE 
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ODE TO THE —. 
Cum tot ſuſtineas et tanta negotia ſolus, 
Res noſtras armis tuteris, moribus ornes, 
Legibus emendes; in publica commoda peccem, 
Si longo ſermone morer tua tempora, Cæſar. 


oO BD ©. 
AWAKE my Muſe, awake and ſpeak 


In ancient Erſe, or modern Greek, 


The feats of 's reign; , 
——— the great lord of earth and ſea, 
Who bids th' Atlantic ſwell with tea, 

The Tweed diſtill cham paign. 


Nor thou, moſt gracious ä refaſp 
To help my weak untutor'd muſe, 
And aid her trembling wing ; 
Inform'd by thy Promethean fire 
To nobleſt heights ſhe ſhall aſpire, 
And paint a patriot ——.. 


under pretence, that the Author is penſioned by his „ and 
therefore conſtrained to *© come before his preſence with a ſong, 


to be thankful unto him, and to ſpeak good of his name. Ag 


the Author of the following ſtanzas (whatever may be his ex- 
pectations) is not yet provided for by the Court, he hopes to be 


treated by the public with” greater indulgence. But whatever 
may be the ſucceſs of his labours, he muſt Mill be happy, in the 


conſciouſneſs of having done all in his powet, to reſcue the firſt 
and greateſt character in theſe kingdoms, from the aſperſions of 
a malevolent und treaſonable faction. 

L 3 Fo 


* The Birth. day Odes, though full of the fineft poetry 2 f 
moſt ſolid argument, have been alwavs' treated with neglect, 
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For ſure to thee indulgent heaven 
A general patent muſt have given 


To change the heart and brains; 


Blockheads from thee have learnt to rule 
While H-we and C-rlt-n go to ſchool 
To cow ards—to — 
In vain unnat' ral hooks and eyes 
Cenjoin'd in foul rebellion riſe, 
And ſtrive t eclipſe thy glories; 
Thro' many ages yet unborn 
Thy. well-turn'd buttons ſhall be worn, 
The grace of future Tories, 


VW d to thee ſhall tune his lays, 
E'en ]--nſ-n's ſelf ſhall toil to raiſe | 
A temple to thy fame; 
And H-me's hiſtoric pen ſhall place 
Before his fav'rite Stuart race 
| His 8 . name. 


With them is commons mall unite; 

Thoſe who can neither read nor write 

With ſupple votes ſhall thank ye, 
Far twenty new created p—rs, 
And almoſt twenty: privateers. / 
Retaken from the Yankee. 


E 
, a loyal ſubject grown, 1 
From rebel arms ſhall guard the throne, | 
And ſcreen the affrighted nation, : 
„ at whoſe command we ſee | 
Purport with tenor diſagree, 
And juries out of faſhion. 


8h, ſo pious and ſo good 
In ethics and religion's road, 

Shall be thy ſon's preceptor; * 
— ſhall fit him for the field, | 
And Pinchbeck teach him how to wield. 

And ho to ſhape his ſceptre. | 
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In him thy virtues ſhall remain, 
To curb the pride of France and Spain, 
And put them in a panic; | 
When thou (ſad thought I) ſhall yield to death, 
Thou, the defender of our faith, 
Our father! — ! mechanic! 


But tho' that dreadful hour muſt come, 
Still thy ſurviving brains and bum 

In either houſe ſhall ſhine; " 
We'll cut them into little ſtars, 
More bright than Jupiter or Mars, 

To make the Tories fine. 


To? a  SEYEN- 
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SEVENTEEN HUNDRED AND FIGHTY-TWO, | 
OR A SKETCH OF THE TIMES: 
"40a oe 5 
ADDRESSED TO SIR JAMES LOWTHER, BARONET, 
D decus Phebi & dapibus ſopremi 
Grata teſtudo Jovis, 0 laborum 
Dulce lenimen, mihi cunque ſalve, 
Ritè voranti. e 
F OR Lowther weave the wreath of fame! ; 
Let ages hence record his name, 
His liberal ſpirit own; 
— All Paris gilds one gaudy bark, 


Peur plaire aux dames, et Grand Monargue 
But Lowther builds alone! 


? 


Proceed, Sir Knight ſcare our foes, 
But don't the Iriſh Earl oppofe, 
That Premier of all ſchemers! 
And, ere your ſev enty-four you dip, gn 
You'll get a ſtar to guide your ſhip, 
— Blue Ribband for the reamers | j 


BY Sing muſe hs men—proud Albion's boaſt 
| Who ope their purſe to guard our coaft, 
And fave the land from plunder ; 
— That France and Spain, with dread 8 
May ſee a glorious navy rife, | 
To make all "ANY wander. 
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Great 


001 
Great Sm—th his Viz'ray coin * diſplays, | 
Compounding rupees R—mb—1d pays, 
(The Advocate is dumb:) 
Twitcher's old board will purchaſe ſlips, 
H-rl-y and Co. ſubſcribe for ſhips, 
And Atk-nſ-n for rum! 


Even croſier'd M—rk—m drops his mite, 

Nay, H—rif—rd lends one guinea (light), 
| At gentle Conw—y's preſſing; 5 
Newcaſtle grants a whole week's fees, 
And Scotia's ſixteen— all their trees, 

| The loyal kirk—their bleſſing. 

+ A time-keeper gives Rich—nd's grace, 
Which meaſur'd rapid Sackville's pace, 

At Minden battle's din; 
—Sword—piſtols too! (as ordnance ſtore) | 
Aud to enhance the preſent ORG to im. 45 

By R—wd—n ſends them in. 

. 5 The 


* A peculiar ſpecies of oriental coinage, (much above the 
common ftandardj in which the Eaſt-India Company's troops 
are uſually paid. For a particular explanation of ths va- 
wable coin, vide Major Scott's pamphlet. | 


+ This identical watch has been tried againſt Mr, Harriſon's 
improved Time keeper, and was found much ſuperior.---On . 
Lord Carmarthen's motion to gegrade Lord S—— lie from the 
| rank 


| „ 
The gallant R=-dn—y won't refuſe, 
Who drubb'd the French—and ſpoil'd the Jews, 
And brought us home ſuch riches; 
— Now Mynheers groan on *Statia's ſhore, 
Bare rump'd (as Graham's bonny corps) 
Since V—ugh—n ſold their breeches. 


Tho' England's ſun ſinks in the ſocket, 


Sh—b—ne has * twilight— in his pocket, 
To renovate it's rays ; | 

— America will hug his chain, 

Her independence will diſdain, 
And bleſs her . days. 


rank of peerage, his Grace obſerved, “ had I been examined as 
« a witneſs, I would have removed a difficulty which from the 
70 day of his trial till the preſent hour continued unexplained ; 
« this was the point of time between Prince Ferdinand's hav- 


e ing ſent an order to the noble Lord to advance with the ca- 


« yalry and its arrival; as I had my watch in my hand the 
c whola time, and particularly knew * the time was one 
« hour and an half,” 


This metaphorical expreſſion, ſo beautiful in poetry, and 
true in philoſophy, the author has borrowed ſrom one of the 


Earl of Sh-lb---ne's ſublime orations.---*© I would, ſaid his 


Lordſhip, (after prophecying that England's ſun would ſet for 
ever if independence was granted to America) „keep up a 
« little twilight to light up another and another and 


another 7288 | | ä 


* 
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The Spaniard roars for his old rib, 
But Eliott padlocks Donna Gib, 


And ſwears he ne'er ſhall kiſs her: 


—Yet as ſhe only ſwells our debts, 


Since Twitcher ſhew'd her naked Streights, 


Some think---we ſcarce ſhould miſs her, 


From Eaftern * come peace and joy, 
Where once we bled ſor Ragaboy, 
Whaſe virtues ſhine in ſtory! 
—'Tremendous Hyder flies our coaſt, 
Stuart (unſcar'd by Pigot's ghoſt) 
Revives Old England's glory. 


Why in the land of ſaints this riot? 
Why, Paddy, will you not be quiet ? 
Let Flood your Charter ſhape ; 
Britannia means to give you bliſs, 
Then prithee wait the willing kiſs, 
And don't commit a rape. 


On peace and fencibles rely, 

And Sh- Ib— ne's word (a ſacred tye 5 
Which made his tenants merry: 

No petty arts debaſe his mind, 

For honour's- ſelf his leaſes ſign d, ® 
Aſk---volunteers. of Kerry. 


* Gee an admirable and unanſwerable deſence of the Earl of 


Shelburne, &c. printed by Debrett, p. 35. 
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What wild commotions ſhake our age E 
Religion's ſtorm - then party's rage; 
—A dead calm of a ſudden ft 
Each ſeaſon ſhoots out ſomething new; 
Alarms we muſt have, falſe or true, 
Or John can't eat his pudden, 


Bibles we ſaw erown G-rd-n's head, W_ 
Mad treaſon fire her M-nf—1d's bed; 
Lords---Commons---ſoldiers gaze Y 
Thro every ſtreet No Popery rings, 
Whilſt pious Wilkes, like Simeon, ſings, 
To ſee the King's Beneh blaze! 


Ah, . was mighty Cæſar then? 
The beſt of kings-- the beſt of men, 
With legs all arm'd in leather; 
Tho' round him Franklin's s fire-balls ffew, 
Hyde Park---St. James's ſaw him too 
On horſeback in hot weather !! 


Am- -rſt, who joys in dire atarms, 

Step'd forth ;---beef-eaters flew to arms, ; s 
And Hotſpur Jeff grew vain : 

—'The guards he lodg?d i in King” s-Place ſtews, | 

In Pudding Alley, the Horſe Blues; 
His poſt---Blow-bladder Lane, 


E 
From courtiers “ burſt thoſe flaming ills:z. - 
And Patriots, brib'd by Congreſs bills, © 
Were ripe for revolution! 
—A ſpell at length a Scotch + witch threw ; 


The army, conſtables all grew, 
And ſav'd the Conſtitution, 


Now, for more Knights each county cries! 
As thoſe they have a'n't very wile, 

'The cauſe of all our ſorrows; 
This point Old Sarum's Pitt will touch, 22 K. 
Whilſt young WilP.--lights his father's cratch. 
To fire the rotten Boroughs. | 
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But leſt ſtate: creditors ſhould ſquealc, 
Let Sh. Ilb— ne fave the ftate, and break 

Th' ung rateful Dutch, confound them 
— As reynard wiſe, he'll trick ſuch foes, * 
Who lur'd the fleas up to his noſe, TE 
. Then rath 6 plange: and = — 
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Fitzmaurice ſtill ſhall grace my lays, 
No dupe, like North, to * praiſe, 
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* Lord Shelburne * this pln a  pollibiliey of doubt 
in his excellent ſpeech on that occaſion. 

+ Lord Mansfield's doctrine, that every ſoldier, by the com- 
mon law of England, has a right to uſe his muſket and bayoneg 
for the preſervation of the peace, any thing therein containgd 

o the contrary thereof notwithſtanding, 


Parts - 


1 | 
Parts---honour---wit---miſcarry : 

Low at his feet kneel Fox and Burke, 
Whilſt Dund-s ſhakes his brazen dirlc, 

And flings his targe oer Barrẽ *. 


THE HEN AND THE GOLDEN EGGS, A FABLE, 
ADDRESSED TO THE MINISTER. 


H Ap #fop been living, what mortal ſo able 
To write your Gazettes ? as he dealt much in fable: 
Yet tho' he is dead, he can be your adviſer --- | 
Read one of his fables, twill make you much wiſer. 
A hen, we are told, | 
Laid an egg that was gold 
Each day to her miſtreſs and maſter ; 
But the cormorant crew 
Thought one egg too few, 
So they figh'd that ſhe did not lay faſter. 
Their hearts were form'd of miniſterial ſteel; _ 
They had no feeling but what hands can foel- 
With ſhame I muſt tell ye, 
They ripp'd up her belly, 
To rifle a mine full of ore ; 
| But the hen being dead, 
It need not be ſaid, 
They found that ſhe could not lay more, 


- 
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The foree of this fable, and its application, 
Is felt by your Lordſhip, as well as the nation; 
Neither you nor your gang, I am ſure, need be told, 
That America yielded her tribute of gold. ; , 
Had you liſten'd to Penn, ok: 
And foſter'd your hen, 
What regular wealth would have flow'd from her 
then! | 15 
But your ravenous erew, e 
Not content with their due, | 
Deſtroy'd the poor bird where for refuge ſhe flew. 
The muſe from your folly this conſequence gathers ; J 
Thoſe who murder'd the fowl, will be choak'd with 
| the feathers, | | 
C. W. 


* 


AMERICAN EPIGRAM,® 
SOME mice deep intrench'd in a rich Cheſhire cheeſe, 


Grimalkin long wiſh'd to devour; _ 
Secure, from their numbers, they liv'd at their eaſe, 


And L * defied alt his REY 


In vain all the day he fat watching their holes, 
All his tricks and his force were in vain; 

Each effort convinc'd him the vermin had ſouls, 
Determin'd their cheeſe to maintain. 


* From a Boſton news-papery pc in OS 177 5 
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Grimatkin, 
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Grimalkin, deep vers'd in political ſchools, 
Affected the ſiege to give oꝰer, 


8 Suppoſing the mice were ſuch ignorant "IS 


They would venture abroad as before. 


.But as he retreated, a ſpirited. mouſe, 
Whom time had bedappl'd with grey 
Cry'd, © All your fineſſe we don't value a ſous, 
80 Ne o more to your cunning a prey. 


1 | This cheeſe by poſſeſion we claim as our own, 
« Fair Freedom the claim doth approve z 

Our wants are but few, and. her bleſſings alone 
* Sufficient thoſe wants to remove. 


% No-cat will we own, with ambition run mad, 
For our King ſo move off in a trice ; 

& If we find, from exper'ence, a King mult be had, 
« That King ſhall be choſe by the Mice,” 
n AILOR's ADDRESS, 

* _ [To the Tune of Hearts of Oak. 


CoM liften, my cocks, to a brother and friend; 
One and all to my ſong, gallant ſailors, attend : | 

Sons of freedom ourſelves, let's be juſt as we're brave, 
Nor America 5 freedom attempt to 


Chorus. 
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Chorus. 
Firm as _ are our hearts, when true glory depends: 2 
Steady boys, ſteady, 
| We will always be ready, 
To fight all our foes, not to murder our friends. 
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True glory can ne'er in this quarrel be won; 

If New England we conquer, Old England's undone ; 

On our brethren then why attempt to fix chains ? 

For the blood of Great Britain flows warm in their 
veins. 
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Chorus. 


Firm as oak, &c. 


| III. | 
shall courtiers fine ſpeeches prevail to divide 

Our affections from thoſe who have fought by our fide; 
And who often have join'd us to fink in the main, 


The proud-boatting navies of France and of Spain? 
Chorus, 
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Firm as oak, Kc. 
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IV. 


For that Ad——ty L—d Jemmy Twitcher, ma 
cares! 


Let him practice his eatehes, impoſe on kis peers ; 
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The time is at hand, his own doctrine to teach, 


By woeful experience, what tis for to Peach, 
5 Chorus. HE 
| Firm as oak, Kc 


V. 

Near relations of ſome who at court now do thrive, 
The Pretender did j join in the year forty-five ; 
And many in favour, diſguis'd with high names, 
While they roar out for George, in their hearts are 

- James; 
| Chorus. 

Firm as oak, &Cc. 


Of ſuch men as s theſe. let us a to be tools, 
Duty work to perform ; do they take us for fools? 
Brave failors know better than thus to be bamm'd; 
Let %em turn out themſelves, lads, and ficht * 
be d — d. 
Chorus. 
Firm as oak, &c. 


vn. | 
To 1 the ground may diſpute with our ; Colonies fall, 


And George long in ſplendour reign king of us all; 
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And may thoſe who would ſet the two lands by 

| the ears, ; 

Be pot in the bilboes, and brought to the j 0 
Cho us. 


Firm as oak, Ec. 
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EPIGRAMMATIC QUESTION; TO WHICH AN 


BESIRED., 


W HEN George ſhall o'er America ſucceed, 
Won't George then be a—merry k—— indeed ? 
By Q in the corner. 


ANSWER 18 


< 


C 


ON SIR PETER PARKER'S WOUND OFF SULLIVAN'S. 


1SLAND, 
Si vere dixit Hudibras, „“ quod podice honos eſt z 
Conſequitur, Petrus nihil honoris habet. 
Ir « honour in the breech is lodg'd, 
As Hudibras hath ſhewn, | 
It may from hence be fairly judg'd 
Sir Peter's honour's gone. 
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E I. E G 


on DEATH or BRIGADIER GENERAL MERCER, 
OF VIRGINIA, SLAIN IN THE ACTION NEAR 
PRINCETON, JANUARY 3. 1777. 


Et generis jactatus honos, domĩnatio regum, 
Quicquid opes, quicquid forma dedere boni, 
Supremam ſimul hanc expectant omnia noctem: 

Scilicet ad Lethum ducit honoris iter. 


ANOTHER patriot claims the votive ſtrain, 
| Freſh laurels ſpring. around the honour'd herſe: 
Lamented Mercer, erſt in battle ſlain, 
Be thine the off ag of my artleſs verſe, 


*Tis nature bids the manly tear to flow, 
In rich oblations o'er the cloſing urn; 

Guiltle's of art, unuſual feelings glow, 
And hard'ned chiefs involuntary mourn. 


- But ſay—what * cauſe—from ſweet domeſtic eaſe, 
Call'd forth the patriot to the doubtful ſtrife ; 
From ſcenes where affluence laviſh'd all to pleaſe— 
The fondling infant, and the tender wife? 


2 Dura ſed emovere loco me tempora grato, 
Civiliſque rudem belli tulis æſtus in arma. 


The 


„ 
"hoſe ſoft endearments are, alas no more ; 
No kindred tie his willing ſtep detains; 
Reſolv'd, he leaves Virginia's friendly ſhore, 


To guard the foil, where heav'n- born freedom reigns. 


The naked Indian, or the wily Gaul, ; 
The painted ſavage, and the untutor'd band; 
On thoſe no more his angry weapons fall | 
A foe more ſavage dares his chalb'ning hand, 


Now Sol up-rifing gilds the diſtant ſpire, + 


Paints the dun umbrage of the weſtern wood ; 
O'er hapleſs Princeton ſheds his genial fire, 
Rouling the Briton to new ſcenes of blood. 


Lond ſounds the martial trumpet from afar, 
The watchful cavalry inveſt the ground; | 
The beat of drums proclaims th' approaching war, 
Whilſt frighted heralds bear the tidings round. 


% 


The diſtant hills on each horizon blaze : 
With poliſh'd arms, and troops in vaſt parade; 
No ling'ring terror either hoſt delays, 
To meet the foe in hoſtile pomp array'd. 


intrepid Mercer leads th'embattled van, 
His great example ev'ry ſoldier fires ; | 
Fhro'out the deep”ning line from man to man, 
The pulſe of glory ev'ry breaſt inſpires. 
" "Ver IV. M Switt 


I. 
c 
1 
[ 
7 
J 
* 
5 
18 
Is? 
N 


3 
| 

wh 

b * 
YT 
$3; 

f j 
* 


— — 
- 8 

D 

K 


3 2 - 
2 TVS — 


{ 246 J 
Swift on the foe, the dauntleſs warrior ſprings, 
Braves the loud cannon's deſolating force ; 
Dares the grim terrors of their circling wings, 
And ſtrews the field with many a bleeding corſe. 


But pierc'd he falls, he welters on the ground ; 
The ruffian foe rejoice with ſavage cries ; 
Whilereeking bay'nets bluſh from wound to wound, 
| Stabbing the hero, as he vanquiſh'd lies. 


A corps reſerv'd (tho? panting for the deed) 
Indignant view'd the tragic ſcene from far; 
Onward they furious ruſh'd with vengeful ſpeed, 

Ply'd the loud cannon, and renew'd the war. 


Forc'd-from their murd'ring work, the villains fly, 
In broken columns, o'er the bloody field; | 
Some breathleſs faint, ſome maim'd expiring lie, 
While others trembling to the viRtors yield. 
In vain they ſhun the vengeance of our arms, 
In vain the terrors of the war decline; 
The grateful chace each patriot boſom warms, 
And ſhow'rs deſtruttion on their routed line, 


Revenge appeas'd with ample vict'ry crown'd, 
For Mercer mangled and for H aſclet lain, 
Sees Britain's miſcreants ſtrew the purpled ground, 
A grateful off ring on the well fought plain. 
Dn” | | Now, 
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Now, what was virtue (which the juſt admire) 
Soul of the patriot, inſtinct of the brave; 
Qbench'd is that ſpark that fed the genial fire, 
And Mercer ſlumbers in the peaceful grave. 


Olympus? tow'ring heights, thoſe bleſt abodes, 
Where freedom ſheds her fair auſpicious ray, 
Glorious he ſeeks, and, mix'd with kindred gods, 

Breathes the pure zther of eternal day. 


Philadelphia, Jan. 31, 1777. 


THE RISING GLORY OF AMERICA. 


N © more of Memphis and her mighty kings, 
Or Alexandria, where the Ptolemies 

Taught golden commerce to unfurl her ſails, 

And bid fair ſctence ſmile: no more of Greece, 
Where tearning next her early viſit paid, 

And ſpread her glories to illume the world 

No more of Athens, where ſhe flouriſhed, - 

And ſaw her ſons of mighty genius riſe 
Smooth-flowing Plato, Socrates, and him 

Who with refiſtleſs eloquence reviv'd, 

The ſpirit of Liberty, and ſhook the thrones -. . 
Of Macedon and Perſia's haughty kings 

No more of Rome, enlighten'd by her beams, 
Freſh kindling there the fire of eloquence 

And poeſy divine, imperial Rome | 
| M 2 | Whoſe 
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Whoſe wide doryinion reach'd o'er half the globe; 
Whoſe eagle flew o'er Ganges to the caſt, 
And in the weſt far to the Britiſh iſles—— 
No more of Britain and her kings renown'd, 
Edwards and Henrys, thunderbolts of war; 
Her chiefs viQorious o'er the Gallic foe ; 
IIluſtrious ſenators, immortal bards, 
And wiſe philoſophers, of theſe no more: 
A theme more new, tho' not leſs noble, claims 
Our ev'ry thought on this auſpicious day, 
The riſing glory of this weſtern world, 
Where now the dawning light of ſcience ſpreads 
Her onent ray, and wakes the muſe's ſong ; 
Where freedom holds her ſacred ſtandard high, 
And commerce rolls her golden tides profuſe 
Of elegance, and ev*ry joy of life. 


Now thro' the veil of ancient days review 
The period fam'd, when firſt Columbus touch'd - 
The ſhore.ſo Jong unknown; thro? various toils, 
. Famine and death, the hero made his way. 
Fam'd Cabot too may claim our nobleſt ſong, 
Who from th' Atlantic ſurge deſcry'd theſe ſhores, 
As he coaſted from the Mexic bay | 
To Acady, and piny Labradore. 

Nor leſs than him the muſe would celebrate 
Bold Hudſon, ſtemming to the Pole, thro' ſeas 
Vex'd with continual ſtorms, thro” the cold ftraits, 


Where 
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Where Europe and America oppoſe 
Their ſhores contiguous, and the northern ſea 
Confin'd, indignant, ſwells and roars between. 2 
With theſe be number'd in the liſt of fame 
Illuſtfious Raleigh, hapleſs in his fate: 
Forgive me, Raleigh, if an infant muſe 
Borrows thy name to grace her humble ſtrain; 


By many nobler are thy virtues ſung; 
Envy no more ſhall threw them in the ſhade; 
They pour new luſtre on Britannia's iſle. 

Thou too, advent'rous on th' Atlantic main, 
Burſt thro? its ſtorms, and fair Virginia hail'd, 
The ſimple natives ſaw thy canvas flow, _ 
And gaz'd aloof upon the ſhady ſhore; 

For in her woods America contain'd, 

From times remote, a ſavage race of men, 

Shut from the light of ſcience and of truth 
They wander'd blindfold down the ſteep of time; 
Far from the reach of fame they liv'd unknown, 
In liſtleſs ſlumber and inglorious cale ;. ; 
To them fair ſcience never op'd her ſtores, 
Nor ſacred truth ſublim'd the foul to God; 
No fix'd abode their wand'ring genius knew, 
No golden harveſt crown'd the fertile glebe; 
No city then adorn'd the river's bank, 

Nor riſing turret overlook'd the ſtream, | 
Now view the proſpect chang'd; far of at ſea 
The mariner deſcries'our ſpacious towns; 
| M 3 


[ 250 ] | 
He hails the proſpect of the land, and views 
A new, a fair, a fertile world ariſe. 
But hear, my friends, and let us trace the fteps 
By which this recent happy world aroſe 
Jo this fair eminence of high renown, 
This 1 of wealth, of liberty and fame. 
By perſecution wrong d, 
And Popiſh cruelty, our fathers came 
From Europe's ſhores to find this bleſt retreat, 
Secure from tyranny and hateful man, 
For this they left their country and their friends, 
And plough'd th' Atlantic waves in queſt of peace; 
Sought out uncultivated tracks and wilds, _ | 
And fram'd new plans of cities, governments, 
And ſpacious provinces : why ſhould I name 
'Thee, Penn, the Solon of our weſtern lands ? 
Sagacious legiflator, whom the world 20 
Admires, tho” dead: an infant colony, 
Nurs'd by thy care, now riſes o'er the reſt, _ 
Like that tall pyramid on Memphis? ſtrand 
O'er all the leſſer piles, they allo great. 
Why ſhould J name thoſe heroes ſo well known, 
Who peopled all the reſt from Canada 
To Georgia's further coaſts, Welt Florida, 
Or Apalachian mountains ? Yet Indian tribes, 
With deadly malice arm'd, and black deſign, 
Oft murder'd half the hapleſs colonies. 


What heart but mourns the untimely fate of Wolfe, 
| Who 


| 2 

Who dying conquer'd, or he who bravely fell 

By Monangahela and the Ohio's fiream ! | 
What could avail, O Braddock, then the flame, 
The gen'rous flame which fir'd thy martial ſoul! 
What could avail Britannia's warlike troops, 
Choice ſpirits of her iſle ? What could avail 
America's own ſons? The ſkulking foe 

Hid in the foreſt lay, and fought ſecure. 

What eould the brave Virginians do, o'er-power'd 
By ſuch vaſt numbers, and their leader dead ! 


?Midſt fire and death they bore him from the field, 


Where in his blood full many a hero lay. 
Twas there, O Halket, thou ſo nobly fell! 
Thrice valiant Halket, early ſon of fame 
But why, alas, commemorate the dead ! 
And paſs thoſe glorious heroes by, who yet 


Breathe the ſame : air, and, ſee the light with us? 


A Waſhington now lives, among the ſons 

Of fame well known, bright as the morning ſtar 

Among the leſſer lights; a patriot ſxill'd 

In all the glorious arts of peace and war. 

Enough of war; more noble riches flow 
From agriculture, and th' induftrious. ſwain 
Who tills the fertile vale, or mountain's brow+z 
Nor leſs from golden commerce flow the ſtreams 

Of richeſt plenty on our ſmiling land. | 
Far to the Eaſt our fleets on traffic fail, 


And to the Weſt, thro' boundleſs ſeas, which not 
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Old Rome, nor Tyre, nor mightier Carthage knew. 
Daughter of Commerce, from the hoary deep 
New-York emerging, rears her lofty domes, 
And hails from far her num'rous ſhips of trade, 
Like ſhady foreſts riſing on the waves. 
And Philadelphia, miſtreſs of our world, 
The ſeat of arts, of ſcience; and of ſame, 
Derives her rande from the pow'r of trade. 
Hail, happy city! where the Muſes ſtray, 
Where deep philoſophy convenes her ſons, 
And opens all her ſecrets to their view ! 
America! O happy land] the laſt, . | 
The beſt of countries, where-the arts ſhall ri, 
And grow luxuriant ;. for ev'n now we boaſt 
A Franklin, ſkill'd in deep philoſophy; 
A genius piercing as th' electric fire, | 
Bright as the light'ning's flaſh explain'd ſo well 
By him, the rival of -Britannia's ſage. - 
This is a land where the more noble light. 
Of holy revelation beams; the ſtar 
Which roſe. from Judah lights our ſkies: we. feel 
Its influence, as once did Paleſtine 6 
And Gentile lands, where now the ruthleſs. Turk, 
Wrapt up in darkneſs, fleeps dull life away. 
Tis true, no human eye can penetrate : 
The veil obſcure, and in fair light diſclos'd 
Behold the ſcenes of dark futurity; 
Vet if we reaſon. from the courſe of things, 


And 


„ 
And downward trace the veſtiges of time, 
The mind prophetic grows, and pierces far 
Thro' ages yet unborn. We ſaw the ſlates 
And mighty empires of the Eaſt ariſe, 4 
In ſwift ſucceſſion from the Aſſyrian 
To Macedon and Rome ; in Britain thence 
Dominion drove her car; ſhe ſtretch'd her reign. 
O'er many iſles, wide ſeas, and peopled lands. 
Now, in the Weſt, a continent appears; 
A newer world now opens to her view; _ 
She haſtens onward to th” Americ ſhores, 
And bids a ſcene of recent wonders riſe : 
New ftates, new empires, and a race of men 
High rais'd in glory; cities and people 
Num'rous as ſand upon the ocean ſhore. 
Th? Ohio then ſhall glide by many a town 
Of note; and where the Miſſiſippi ſtream, 
By foreſts ſhaded, now runs weeping on, 
Nations ſhall grow, and Rates not leſs in fame 
Than Greece and Rome of old: we too ſhall boaſt 
Our Alexanders, Pompeys, heroes 
That in the womb of time yet dormant lie, 
Waiting the joyful hour for life and light. 
Far in the Arctic ſkies a Peterſburgh, 
A Bergen, or Archangel lifts its ſpires 
Glitt'ring with ice; far in the Weſt appears 
A new Palmyra or an Ecbatan ; 


Ang in the South I ſee a Babylon, : 
M 5 A Nineveh 
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A Nineveh where Oronoque deſcends _ 
With waves diſcolour'd from the Andes high, 
Winding himſelf around an hundred iſles, 


Where ſplendid buildings glitter o'er his tide. 


To mighty nations ſhall the people grow, 
Who cultivate the banks of many a flood, 
In cryſtal currents poured from the hills 9 


Call'd Apalachio, to lave the ſands 


Of Carolina, Georgia, and the plains 

Stretch'd out from thence far to the burning line, 
St. John's, or Clarendon, or Albemarle. 
And thou, Potowmack, navigable ſtream, 
Rolling chy waters thro' Virginia's groves, 

Shall vie with Thames, the Tiber, or the Rhine; 
For on thy banks I ſee an hundred towns, 


And the tall veſſels wafted down thy tide 3 


Hoarſe Niagara's ſtream, now roaring on 

Thro' woods and rocks, and broken mountains torn 
In days remote far from their ancient beds, 

By ſome great monarch taught a better courſe, 548 
Or clear'd of cataracts, ſhall low beneath 
Unnumber'd boats, and merchandize and men : 


And from the coaſts of piny Labradore, 


A thouſand navies crowd before the gale, 
And ſpread their commerce to remotelt lands, 


Or bear their thunder round the conquer'd world. 


And 
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And here fair freedom ſhall for ever reign. 
I ſee a train, a glorious train appear, 
Of patriots plac'd in equal fame with thoſe 
Who nobly fell for Athens or for Rome; 
The ſons of Boſton, reſolute and brave, 


Who, when their country's cauſe ſhall need, when 


W 
Mad tyrant, with oppreſſive hand, ſhall dare 
T'infringe their rights, will reſolutely brave 
His dark deſigns, or ſtruggling nobly die. 
The firm ſupporters of our injur'd rights 
Shall loſe their ſplendors in the brighter beams 
Of patriots fam'd, and heroes yet unborn. | 


I ſee a Homer and a Milton riſe 
In all the pomp and majeſty of ſong, 
Which gives immortal vigour to the deeds 
Atchiev'd by heroes in the field of fame. 
A ſecond Pope, like that Arabian bird 3 
Of which no age can boaſt but one, may yet 
Awake the muſe by Schuylkill's filent ſtream, 
And bid new foreſts bloom along her banks. 
And Suſquehanna's rocky ſtream unſung, 
In bright meander winding round the hills, 
Where firſt the mountain nymph: ſweet Echo heard 
'The uncouth muſic of my rural lay, 
Shall yet re-murmur to the magic ſound _ 


Ot ſong heroic, when in future days 
16 
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Some noki pden riſes into fame. 

Now in the bow'rs of Fuſcororah's hills, 

As once on Pindus, all the Muſes ſtray; 

New Theban bards high foaring reach the ſkies, 
And, ſwim along thro' azure ftreams of air, 


Or Roanoke's and James's limpid waves, 


How ſweet their muſic murmurs in the gale! 

Another Denham celebrates thein flow - 

In gliding numbers and harmonious lays. 

And when Aa train of rolling years are paſt, 

(So ſang the exil'd Seer in Patmos ifle,) 

A new Jeruſalem ſent down from Heav'n 

Shall grace dur Happy earth: perhaps this land, 

Whoſe virgin boſom ſhall then receive, tho' late, 

Myriads of ſaints, with their __ King, 

To live and reign a thouſand years, 

Thence call'd Millennium. Paradiſe anew 

Shall flouriſh 3 no dang*rous tree or deathful 

Fruit ſhall grow; no tempting ſerpent to 

Allure the foul from native innocence ; : 

No thifife here, or briar, or thorn ſhall ſpring 
Earth's curfe before : the lion and the lamb, | 

In mutual friendfhip link'd, ſhall browze the ſhrub ; 

Aud tim'rous deer with rabid tygers ftray 

O'er mend, or lofty hill, or graffy plain. 

The happy people, free from ſecond death, 

ball find ſecure repoſe, Such days the world, 

And ſuch America; thou rt may have, 


When 


> AL 
When ages yet to come have run their round, 
And future years of bliſs alone remain. 


This is thy praiſe, America, thy pow'r. 
Hail happy land ! by ſcience viſited, 
The ſeat of empire and of freedom too; 
The final ſtage, where time ſhall introduce 
Renowned characters, and glorious works 
Of high invention, and of wond'rous art, 
Which not the ravages of time ſhall waſte, 
Till he himſelf has run his long career; 
Till final ruin, with her fiery car, 
Rides o'er creation, and all nature's works 
Are loſt in chaos, and the womb of night! 


ON THE PROSPECT OF ARTS AND SCIENCES nr 
Re AMERICA, : 
WRITTEN NEAR FIFTY YEARS AGO BY THE CE- 
LEBRATED DR. GEORGE BERKELEY, DEAN OF 
DERRY, AND AFTERWARDS LORD BISHOP OF 
CLOYNE, WHILE HE WAS IN AMERICA, 


THE muſe, diſguſted at an age and clime | 
Barren of every: glorious theme, 

In diſtant lands now waits a better time, 
Producing ſubje&s worthy fame. 
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In happy elimes, where from the genial ſun 
And virgin earth ſuch ſcenes enſue, 
The force of art by nature ſeems out done, 
And fancied beauties by the true : 


In happy climes, the ſeat of innocence, 
Where nature guides, and virtue rules: 
Where men ſhall not impoſe, for truth and ſenſe, 
The pedantry of courts and ſchools : | 


There ſhall be feen another golden age, 
The riſe of empire and of arts, 

The good and great inſpiring epic rage, 
The wiſeſt heads and nobleſt hearts; 


Not ſuch as Europe breeds in her decay : 

Such as ſhe bred when freſh and young, 

When heav'nly flame did animate her clay, 
By future ages ſhall be ſung. rakes | 

Weſtward the courſe of empire takes its way: 
The four firſt acts already paſt, 

| A fifth ſhall cloſe the drama with the day: 

| Time's nobleſt offspring is the laſt. 


IM. 
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1 n. 6e 7 1 
LOGIC AND MORALS, 
ADDRESSED 10 LORD SHELBURNE, 


« In the late Re form, ſaid his Lordſhip in the Houſe of Peers, 
* more has been done than was promiſed ; for great part 
«© might have been eluded,” 


By promiſes Shelburne can. ne'er come to ſhame; 

To elude and perform, he proves are the ſame ; 

Be this his ſtate- maxim, he'll ſhine in this art, 

His head yields ſuch logic, ſuch morals his heart: 

Rail no more then ye factions, but candidly own, 

North, or Wentworth, ne'er gave ſuch ſupport to 
the throne ! 


A N O HE R. 


ON SEEING GENERAL ARNOLD AGAIN AT COURT, 


THE DAY THAT LORD SHELBURNE e 
HANDS ON HIS LATE APPOINTMENT. 


IN Wentworth's ſplendour, Arnold kept his den; 
In Shelburne's twilight, Io! he crawls again! 


"> 5 = 
- ADDRESSED TO GENERAL ARNOLD. 


W ELCOME one Arnold to our ſhore ! 


Thy deeds on Fame's ſtrong pinions bore, = 
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Spread loyalty and reaſon : 

O!] had ſucceſs thy projects crown'd, 
Proud Waſhington had bit the ground, 
And Arnold puniſh'd treaſon. 


Around you preſs the ſacred band, 
Germain will kneel to kiſs your hand, 
Galloway his plaudits blend : 

Sir Hugh will hug you to his heart, 
The tear of joy from Twitcher ſtart, 
And Cockburn hail his friend. 


Since you the royal levees grace, | 
Joy breaks thro* Denbigh's diſmal face; 
| Sir Guy looks briſk and capers; 

Grave Amherſt teems with brilliant jeſts, 
| The refugees are Stormont's gueſts, 
Hr wine's a cure for — 


Mud Abin SE ſhouts out 45008 praiſe, 
Burgoyne himſelf will tune his lays, 
To ſing your ſxill in battle; 
Greater than Hans who ſcal'd the Alps, 
Or Indian Chiefs who brought him 1 
Inſtead * 1 2 


For camp or ab you're 3 | 


A jockey's half a courticr's trade, 3 
x And 


1 261 ] 

And you've inſtinctive art; | 
Although your outlide's not ſo dreſt, 
Bid Mansfield dive into your breaſt, 

And then report your heart. 


What think you of this rapid war ? 
Perhaps you'll ſay we've march'd too far, 
(And ſpar'd when we ſhould kill ;) 
Was it by courſing to-and fro, 
That Sackville beat the daring foe, 
Or TY Randing ſtill? 


Heroic Sackville, calm and meek, 
Tho? Ferdinando ſmote his cheek, 
He never ſhook his ſpear : | 
(That ſpear in Gallic blood freſh dyed) 
But, like Themiſtocles, he cryed, 
Frappez *, mon Prince !—but hear. 


As yet we've met with trifling croſſes, 

And prov'd our force e'en by our loſſes, 
(Conqueſt or death's. the word :) 

Britons ſtrike home - Be this your boaſt, 

After two gallant armies loſt, 

Sir Henry—has a third, 


* The * ho this | anecdote from Sir J. Irwin, op 


Platarch's Lives, 


Warn, 
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Worn out with toils and great deſigns, 
Germain to you the ſeals reſigns, 
Your worth fuperior owns ; | 
Would rev'rend Twitcher now retreat, 
We ſtill might keep a greater fleet, 
By bribing o'er Paul Jones, 


O'er Twitcher's breaſt, and Germain's too, 
Fix Edward's ſtar and ribbon blue, 
To raviſh all beholders ; 
That when to Heaven they get a call, 
Their ſtars (like Eli's cloak) may fall 
| On Paul's and Arnold's ſhoulders. 
_ Carmarthen, ope your ſacred gates, 
The gen'rous,. valiant Germain waits, 
| Who held the Atlantic fteerage : 
(He'll ſhine a jewel in the crown) + 
When Arnold knocks all traitors down, 
He, too, ſhall have a Peerage! 


Should faithleſs Wedderburne decline 

'To rank his name, Germain, with thine, 

| This truth (unfeed) 1! tell you, 

Riſe a Scotch Peer—right weel I ween, 

You'll ſoon be choſe—one of ſixteen, —— 
Dare Grafton then expel you? 


AMERICA, 


101 


Au AM ODE 


10 THE PEOPLE OF ENGLAND. 
Written in 1776. 
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F AR o'er the weſtern azure main, 
The adverſe. coaſt about to gain, 1 
Appear'd the fatal barks that bore | 
Our hoſtile legions to a kindred ſhore. 
Sunk was the ſun, and dark the ſeas; 
The wild waves murmur'd round the prow ; 
And diſmal ſounds were wafted in the breeze, 
Confus'd alarms, and ſhitieks of diſtant woe, 
| Fix'd, as rooted in the tide, | 
Each keel at once forgot to glide : 


Pale horror damp'd the watchful pilot's brow ; 
Huſh'd were the winds above, and ſtill' d the floods 


dnn. 185 | 
| | H. 2, 
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oY from behind the ftorm 
The pale moon glimmers with malignant light, 
Sudden an aery form 
Glanc'd on their ſtartled eyes, athwart the night. 
The ſemblance ſad and meek it bore. 
Of him, whom to the deſert ſhore 
Religion led, and Freedom's holy flame. 
* There Juſtice pois'd her equal ſcale, 
Taught ſavage chiefs her ſhrine to hail, 
And wreath'd her bloodleſs laurels round his name, 


I. | 
ee Fled are the hours of peace! 
« From Boſton's plain the flames ariſe; 
% With ruddy horror blaze the weſtern ſkies ; 
< Nor yet,“ he cries, © they ceaſe. 
I hear the clarion's dire alarms; 
Her thouſand warriors Freedom arms: £7 
From the bleak Atlantic main 
« To dark Ontario's piny ſhere; 
«© Frbm Georgia's citron groves and fertile plain; 
0 Ohio 8 ſtream I fee their myriads pour. 


* The 3 and gaod faith of the ſounder of Pennſyl- 
vanla is yet remembered by the Indians. They call him their 


father Penn, and every diſpute of theirs with that colony has 
| been, ſettled amicably, without bloodſhed; which has bern ow- 


ing as much to thei reſpect for its legiflator as » the equitable 


conduct of its inhabitants, | 
„ 6 Before 


+ 
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c Before them conqueſt lifts her ſpear ; 
« On the broad baſe of equal laws, 
« By wiſdom fix'd, the riſing ſtates appear; 
« Juſtice avows, and Heaven aſſerts their cauſe. 
«© Brightening thro' ages the fair proſpect glows, | 
Nor long futurity reveals the diſtant cloſe, _ 


* 
«« But thou, thy * ſuppliant ſons afar 
« Who vexeſt with injurious war, 
| „ Unnatural mother, hear thy doom! 5 
% Devoted Britain, mark thy ills to come ! ; 
« Enfeebled by corruption's ſway, 
« The ruin of a mighty ſtate, 
«© Unhonour'd ſhalt thou ſink to ſwift decay; 
Each art, each virtue, fled, that made thee great. 
« Torn from its baſe thy column lies, 
4 Forgotten all thy victories ; 
« In the throng'd port thy croſs is ſeen no more; 


** Loſt are thy boaſted laws, o 'erthrown * balanc'd | 


% pow'r. 


A 1 
10 'To peaceful realms the ſword 
% In evil hour the proud Iberian bore; 
«© 'Tho' empires own'd him Lord, 
40 And wealth uncounted ſwell'd his fatal ſtore. 


1 We aſk but for peace, liberty and ſafety,” 


Addrofs of the Congreſs to the people of England, 


„ From 


Ar — — 3 
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1 From * Cuſco's mournful vale the cries 
6 Of guiltleſs blood aſcend the fkies ; 
c To mutual ſlaughter ruſh the frantic band: 
„The fathers crimes their offspring bear, 
The tardy vengeance ſtill they fear, 
„While bigot ſlavery waſtes the deſtin'd land. 
| os 2. % 
Spirits of heroes old 
Who erſt your country's rights afſail'd 
«« Challeng'd in arms; and now heaven 8 guardian 
1 ſhied 
Ober ſtruggling freedom hold; 
% Reſcuing her unpolluted ſhrine 
In other climes her ſons ye join. 


* The maſſacre of the innocent Peruvians, at the famous 
interview-of their emperor with Pizarro and his Spaniards, in 


the valley near Cuſco, was quickly followed and revenged by 


the cruelties attending, the civil wars in that country among 


the conquerors. Pizarro, after ſacrificing Almagro to his am- 
dition, who had been his friend, and his original partner in 


the conqueſt of Peru, was himſelf aſſaſſinated, at noon, in his 


palace, by the nephew and partiſans of his rival, That ſordid 
and cruel avarice which firſt carried the fword thither, turned jt 


: againſt every one by whofe death the ruffians could hope for 
plunder; and hiſtory affords ſcarce any thing more inhuman 


and perfidious than what the Spaniàrds ſuffered from each other, 


except the miſeries they had defore inflicted on the mild and 
delpleſs Indians. 5 


«« Heaven 


- 


tam 5 
Heaven her blazing portal ſpreads ; 
« Shafts of glory pierce the night; 
« To! the bright van the“ royal patriot leads, 
„Founder of laws, and arbiter of right; 
Penſive his brow, as when oppreſt 
«© By Daniſh pride his realm he view'd : 
„ Girt with his peers + Fitzwalter lifts his creſt, 
« With t him, who ill-ſtar'd Henry's arms with- 
«« ſtood; | 
* See Spencer's foe, fierce Lancaſter || appear, 
57 And 5 Kent too early lain, and Treſſel's ¶ brow 


4c ſevere. 


* Alfred was the firſt who compiled a body of laws for the 
whole kingdom. | Blackſtone's Introduction. 

| + The leader of the barons who Ps King John to 
ſign Magna Charta. 

} Simon de Montford, Earl of Leiceſter, headed the oppo- 


. nents of Henry III. 


} The Earl of Lancaſter was latin of the league Wd 
the Spencers, favourites of Edward II. who ruined that unfor- 
tunate prince, by alienating the affections of his people. 

§ Edmund, Earl of Kent, was a young man of an amiable 
character and of the blood royal. He joined in the oppoſition 
to the Spencers, but was afterward put to death by the intrigues 
of the queen mother of Edward III. for endeavouring to remove 


her and Mortimer from the ſtation they had uſurped and filled 


fo Ill. Og : 
<q William Treſfel, Chief Juſlice of England, was named 


procurator of the people, to refign back to Edward II. their 


fealty at his depoſition, and to renounce their allegiance to him. 
Wu, + 


[ vu 5: 
* | 
6 F rowning from Chalgrave's ſanguine feld, 
«Tn timely death his virtue ſeal'd, | 
@ * IT bLEvIpHt he bled for, to maintain; 
« Hampden in ſun- bright mail augments the train, 
« Victims of Stuart's bigot pride; 
Nor are ye abſent, generous pair, 
© + In many a year of adverſe fortune tried, 
«« Leiceſter's firm ſon, and Bedford's gentle heir. 


* He was killed in a ſkirmiſh in the beginning of the civil 
wars, while the parliament's cauſe was yet that of liberty and the 
people. There ſeems a great ſimilarity in the caſes of Hamp- 
den refuſing the payment of ſhip-money, and the American de- 
nial of parliamentary taxation. The Britiſh parliament ſeems - 
to ſtand nearly in the ſame relation to America, as the King to 
the people of England; each poſſeſſes a conſtitutional ſupre- 
macy, which inveſts them with the moſt important powers; 
but each is bound to abſtain from invading a right which our 
conſtitution expreſsly reſerves to the people; the only ſure de- 
fence againſt the deſpotiſm of a King at OE or a nation at a 
diſtance. 


1 A has ſeen the letters of Algernon Sidney, wil! 
eaſily eſtimate the worth of that truly great character. A mo- 
dern reader will be much ftruck with the following paſſage 
from one of his father, the Earl of Leiceſter. It was not 
4 God's will that the King ſhould follow the advice I gave 
4 him, to accommodate his differenges with the Scots, and not 
% to make war, where nothing was to be gained, and much 


88 might be loſt,” 


10 Join'd 
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4 Join'd in love, in fate ye fell! 
cc Still the juſt muſe your fame ſhall tell, 


\ 


« Where freedom holds on earth her hallow'd ſeat; 


« And nations yet-unborn the pious ſtrains repeat. 


III. 2. 
© Ye too, they cry, be bold! 
* Uncheck'd by ſecret guile, or force abhoer' d, 
«© Your charter'd rights uphold ; 
© And dauntleſs brave the mercenary ſword. 
« To heaven oppreſſion rears her head, 
Her ſcourge the proſtrate kingdoms dread ; 
But ſhort her rule, and fleeting is her hour. 
«© The rod ayenging juſtice bears, 
« And when are paſt the appointed years, 


- 4 


nn and ee | 


IN. 3- 
44 Fat by the ſapphire throne 
« Fts adamant beam the balance ſways, 
% In which the deeds of men th Eternal weighs: 
« 'Thence the decrees are known 
That ſet the ſuffering nations free, 


« mn 


N % Cheriſh 
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1 | Cheriſh deeds by heaven approv'd, 
And virtues equal to thy doom. 


4% Thrice happy land! See on thy plains belov'd 
*The ſacred muſe her promis'd ſeat aſſume, 


As o'er the main thy towers ariſe, 
«« Spreading their ſalutary light; 
% And bleſs with hope the weary'd ſeaman's eyes, 
« Worn with th' Atlantic ſtorm, and wrapt in night, 


| N Thy genial breaſt ſhall ſtill the unhappy greet, 


« en nerd worth, and freedom 5 laſt retreat.” 
PROPOSAL FOR A NEW 7 DICTIONARY. 


THERE are in every language, ancient and mo- 
dern, certain heterogeneous words and anomalous 


| expreſſions, Which render it more difficult to be ac- 


quired by ſtudents and foreigners, than even the moſt 
licentious idiomatic phraſes, or the moſt irregular 
combination of ſentences. : In vain may the labo- 
rious Lexicographer boaſt of | having traced every ra- 


dical word through a collateral ſeries of parallel ra- 
mif cations. 


The nn 1 toils with hopeleſs 
* However commlions like thoſe in-Amezica may, rejard the 


progreſs of the arts during their <ontinuance, they make abun- 
dant recompence, by forcing” the minds of meh to uncommon 


exertions. The ſtrength thus acquired cannot fail of producing 


the nobleſt fruits, when the return of peace and eſtabliſnment ot 
freedom permits them to be occupied with thoſe objects. 


+ _ - anveſtigation, 


: 1 4 - * A 
+ Fi 


RR 2 
inveſtigation, and finds himſelf bewildered in the 
maze of petty familiarity, and entangled in collq- 
quial barbariſms. The ebullitions of convivial or 
epiſtolary humour, and the ſallies of dramatic hila- iq 
rity, the lucubrations of the periodical eſſayiſt, the i 
ſportive vein and dry intelligence of our diurnal, | 
nocturnal, and hebdomadal hiſtorians, are almoſt to- 
tally unintelligible, for want of an adequate inter- 
pretation. To remedy this defect in Engliſh litera- 
ture, I have, with infinite labour, compiled a vo- 
cabulary or gloſſary, intended as a ſupplement to a 
larger and more ſolemn dictionary. It is eaſy to 
foreſee, that the idle and illiterate will complain that 
I have encreaſed their fabours; by endeavouring to 
diminiſh them ; and that I have explained what is 
more eaſy, by what is more difficult Ignotum per 
ignotius. I expect, on the other hand, the liberal 


8 acknowledgments of the learned, He who is bu- 

Tied in ſcholaſtic retirement, ſecluded from the aſ- 
. | ſemblies of the gay, and remote {rom the circles of 
3 2 the polite, will at once comprehend the definitions, 
8 and be grateful for ſuch a ſeaſonable and neceſſary 


elucidation of his mother- tongue. Annexed to this 


” letter is a ſhort ſpecimen of the work, thrown toge- 
£ ther in a vague and deſultory manner, not even ad- 
8 hering to alphabetical concatenation. The whole , 
of will be compriſed in two Folio volumes, and will ap- 
peat ſome time within the enſuing twenty years. 
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In the mean-while, ſubſcriptions are taken in at all 
the moſt eminent bookſellers in London and Weſt. 
minſter ; of whom may be learnt all further particu- 
lars relative to this arduous and important under- 
taking. | {ne bas 


S PE n 


Eure -piggledy—Conglomeration and confuſion. 

Hurly-burly—Extreme tumult and uproar. 

Scribble-ſcr abb/e—Pages of inanity. 

See-/aw—Alternate preponderation. 

Tittle-tatile—Futile converſation, 

Mum-chance—Mental torpidity. 

Fee! Fau! Fum!—Gigantic intonations. 

Ar/y-warſly _ 3 * capitals. and funda- 

T opy-turwvy mental 

Hobble. de- bey — Adoleſcence, herween the . of 
puberty and virility. 

Tit for Tat—Adequate retaliation. 

Shilly-fpally—Heſitation and irreſolution. 

Willy-niily— The execution of an act e the con- 
ſent of another. | 

Dingle-dangle— Aenial ſuſpenſion. 

Hurry ſcurry—Inordinate precipitation. 

Ridd emeret — An ænigmatic exordium. 

Ding: dong Tintinnabulory chimes, uſed metapho. 
rically to ſignify diſpatch and vehemence. 

7. ag-rag * loweſt Plebeians. See baſe-born, and 


Riff-raff ſcum 27 the earth. 
. VMincompocp, 


| Nincompoep | Aſinine wretches. 


Ninnyhammer 
Hocus pocus —Pleudo-necromancy. 
Jemmi ny- cremmi ny An emaſcnlate obteſtation. 
Rigmarole — Diſcourſe, incoherent and rhapſodical. 
Zig-zag—Tranſverſe angles. 
Crinkum-crankum—Lines of irregularity and invo- 
lution, 
Helter ſhelter —quafs bilariter & celeriter, lag 
motion of equal jocundity and velocity. 
Hedge-podge—A culinary mixture of heterogeneous 
ingredients, applied metaphorically to all diſcor- 
dant combinations. 
* 8 2 s % 2 * * 
Philological diſquiſitions are but ill adapted to the 
readers of a fugacious paper. Having, therefore, 
already given a ſufficient indication of my purpoſe to 
the philoſopher, the academic, and- the: ſcholar, T 
ſhall at preſent add no further interpretations 5 but 
in order to convince the learned of the neceſſity ani 


importance of the work announced to them, I ſhall 
ſomewhat enlarge the catalogue of terms that demand 


explication; which, like baſe metal among legiti- 
mate coin, have, by long uſage, become current in 
our language; and withou : which the commerce of 
the world, or even the traffic of letters, can with 

difficulty be maintained either with profit or delecta- 
tion, To explain them may be ſome glory: it 
N 3 would 


di 
TRY 
100 

ll 
4 
1 
5 
Mi 
1 1 
MO 
+ 
7 4 
'Y 
4 
£148 
1 
1 
94 
1 
j 
: $4 
15 - 
3 | 
f fy 
$458 
4:8 
4+] 
x 
4 
7 
\ i 
70 
7% ” 
a 


[ 274 ] 
would be more ſubſtantial fame to contribute to 
their extirpation. Y 


CAT AS © vs 


Wifhy-waſhy, Hoddy-doddy, 
Meſs-medley, Niddy-noddy, 
Fiddle- faddle, Huff bluff, 
Slap -daſh, | Tory-rory, 
S!ap-bang,  Whiſky-friſcy, 
Hum drum, Snickerſnee, 
Ha um- ſcarum, Tuzzy-muzzy, 
| Rantum-ſcantum, — Gimminy-gomminy, 
x Pir- pat, Wig-wam, 
| Chit-chat, © © Flim-flam, 
| *Prittle-prattle, - Namby-pamby, 
: Hoity-toity, Hob or Nob, 
Tip- top: Bamboonle, 
Hubble- bubble, Hurdy-gurdy, 5 
Humptdy-dumptdy, Hum, ſtrum - 
Hugger- mugger, Diddle-daddle, 
Hiccius-doccius, Humbug, 
Shiddlecum-ſh—e, - Snip ſnap, 
Enick-knack, Full but, 
Pell-mell, ; 110 , 


244 Rolly-poly, &C. Cc. 
CCC 
It is eaſy, from this ſpecimen, to ſuppoſe exten · 
ſion and amplification. Printed authorities will be 
| = ſubjoined 


Whipper⸗ ſnapper, 1A 


L 1 
ſubjoined as - vouchers, for the exiſtence of every 
term and word that ſhall be cited, and its various 
ſignifications, where there are more than one, pru- 
perly explained. He who writes the dictionary of 
any tongue, may be conſidered as labouring in a 
coal-mine ; but he who collects the refuſe of a lan- 
guage, claims more than ordinary commiſeration, 
and may be ſaid to fift the cinders. Ar fi, 


LEXIPHANES. 


A PERSIAN. s ON, 


TRANSLATED BY SIR WILLIAM JONES. ' 


SWEET maid, if thou wouldſt charm my fight, 
And bid theſe arms thy neck infold; | 
That roſy cheek, that lily hand 

Would give thy poet more delight 

Than all Bocara's vaunted gold, 

Than all the gems of Samarcand. 


Boy, let yon * liquid ruby flow, 
And bid thy penſive heart be glad. 
Whate'er the frowning zealots ſay, 
Tell them their Eden cannot ſhow 
A ſtream ſo clear as Roenabad, 

A bow'r ſo ſweet as Moſellay. 


\ 


* A meleed ruby is a common periphraſis for wine in the 
Perſian poetry. See Hafez, Ode 22, | 


N 4 | Oh! 
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Oh! when theſe fair, perſidious maids, 


Whoſe eyes our ſecret haunts infeſt, 
Their dear deſtructive charms diſplay, 


Each glance my tender breaſt invades, _ 


And robs my wounded foul of reſt, 
As 'Fartars ſeize their deſtin'd prey. 


Is vain with love our boſom glow 3 
Can all our tears, can all our ſighs, 
New luftre to thoſe charms impart * 


Can cheeks where living roſes blow, 


Where nature fpreads her richeſt dyes, _ 


Require the botrow'd gloſs of art? 


Speak not of fate—ah ! change the theme, 
And talk' of odours, talk of wine, 
Talk of the flow'rs that round us bloom, | 
"Tis all a cloud, tis all a dream ; 


Fo love and joy thy thoughts confine, 


Nor hope to pierce the ſacred gloom. 


Beauty has ſuch refiſtleſs pow r, 

That ev'n the chaſte Egyptian dame * 
Sigh'd for the blooming Hebrew boy: 
For her how fatal was the hour, 
When to the banks of Nilus came, 
+ A youth ſo lovely and ſo coy! ! 


„ Zeleikha, Potiphar's wife. f Joſephy 


But 


'{ 227 4] 


But, ah! ſweet maid, my counſel hear; 
(Youth ſhould attend when thoſe adviſe 
Whom long experience renders ſage) 
While muſic charms the raviſh'd ear, 
While ſparkling cups delight our eyes, 
Be gay, and ſcorn the frowns of age. 


What cruel anſwer have I heard! 

And yet, by Heav'n, I love thee ſtill ; 
Can aught be cruel from thy lip ? 

Yet ſay, how fell that bitter word, 
From lips which ſtreams of ſweetneſs fill, 
Which nought but drops of honey ſip? 


Go boldly forth, my fimple lay, 

Whoſe accents flow with artleſs eaſe, 

Like orient pearls at random ſtrung; 

Thy notes are ſweet, the damſels ſay, 

But oh! far ſweeter, if they pleaſe, 

The nymphs for whom theſe notes are ſung, 


3 FROM 


} 


369 


L 278 J 
FROM THE EUROPEAN MAGAZINE, 


The following performance, though bearing the name 
of a moſt reſpectable writer, has been ſome time 
handed about in manuſcript as the production of 
an excellent Hibernian dramatic author “. Tt has 
been frequently copied and given to particular 
friends, by one of whom an imperfect tranſcript 
was committed to the preſs in Ireland. As it has 
been much fought after, you will oblige many of 
your readers by inſexting this jeu d'ęſprit more cor- 
rect than it has hitherto appeared. The author of 
it, who is known to entertain ſentiments of the 
higheſt reſpe& for the perſon whoſe name he wag- 

| giſhly aſſumes, will pardon the liberty taken with 

8 his work, when he reflects on the number of per- 

= ſons to whom the * of it will afford enter- 

tainment. I am, &c. 


8 TOUR To CELBRIDGE, | 


BY DR, SAMUEL JOHNSON, 


THE love of variety is a paſſion naturally im- 
planted in the human breaſt, nor perhaps is the ra- 
tional ſegregated from the brute creature, by any 
more diſcernible diſcrimination than an eager deſire 
to viſit different countries," wo explore new objects, 


* Mr. eka. 
and 


= 
and to accumulate freſh materials for the verſatility of 
contemplative inveſtigation. Sir Thomas Brown 
ſays, that were the regions of his ſecond ſtate of ex- 
iſtence left to his election, he would chooſe to be the 
inhabitant of a planet, rather than of a fixed ſtar. 
Without ſtaying to examine, whether there 1s not 
more of humour than ſolidity in this whimſical pre- 
ference, we may venture to pronounce that the facul- 
ties of the mind ſtagnate by confinement, and that 
change of place will naturally produce viciſſitude of 
ideas. There is, beſides, this certain advantage in 
travelling; it makes us independent of other mens 
labour; obſervation; reſcues from prejudice, teaches 
to moderate credulity, and. afliſts to detect impoſie 
tion, I was naturally led to theſe reflections by 
a retroſpe& to the. occurrences of a day lately ſpent 
in the vicinage of Dublin. Having viſited every 
thing. worthy the notice of a ſtranger in the metro- 
polis of Ireland, and. being fatigued by conviviality 
without converſation, ſociety. without ſelection, con- 
ſtitutional bumpers, and ſtale anecdotes, I determined 
to explore the banks of. the Liffey, and to ſearch, 
among the amnicoliſts for that entertainment which 
eluded my purſuit in. the urbanity of the. capita! ;; 
letters, which the officiouſneſs of friends, rather than. 
any ſolicitation on my part, had. put into my hands 
at my leaving London, ſerved. to introduce me among 
N 6 = others 
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iber to two ladies who happened to be at that time 
reſident in Dublin. The name of Mrs. Greville is 


too well known in the world of taſte and faſhion to 
depend for celebrity on the periſhable memorial of a 
fugitive itinerary ; and Mrs. Jephfon poſſeſſes all 


the powers. of captivation, without brafidiſhing any 


of the weapons of allurement. I had ſcarcely inti- 
mated to theſe ladies 'my ſatiety of the town, and my 
with for a rural excurſion, when Mrs. Greville offered 
me a place in her coach, which had been juſt ordered 


to the door to convey Mrs. Jephſon, a dignified cler- 


gyman, then prefent, and herſelf, to the ſeat of Co- 
lonel Marlay at Celbridge. The clergyman I after- 
wards found to be the brother of Colonel Marlay, 
whoſle villa was to be the Calpe of our peregrination; 
as J liked the company I did not heſitate to accept 
the accommodation: Though wepaſſed with a rapid 
velocity over little more than three leagues of high 
road to Celbridge, I obſerved many ftately manſions, | 
many well diſpofed enclofures, and more towering 
plantations than any eye but that of a native of 


Scotland could diſcover in the black circumference 


of the whole Caledonian horizon. The pleaſure I 


received ſrom the tranſient contemplation of ſuch 


ſcenes, was often interrupted by the ſight of tat- 
tered mendicants, who crawled from their hamlets of 
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in torpid fuſpenſion at the ordinary phenomenon of 
a paſſing equipage. National reflections are always 
illiberal, and often ill founded; the poverty of the 
lower claſs of people in Ireland is generally im- 
puted to lazinefs, but ſagacity will not reſt ſatisfied 
with ſuch a ſolution, eſpecially when it is conſidered 
that the riſque of a halter is intuitively preferable ro 
the certainty of famine, and that the rags of theſe 
miſerable bipeds might be mended with leſs trouble 
than they are worn; and in a ſhorter time than, if 
they are ſhaken off, they can again be indued. This 
remark muſt however occur to every fojourner in Ire- 
land, that the tranſitions in the ſcale of opulence are by 
means gradual as in England, from abundance to 
competency, from luxury to convenience, from the 
elegancies to the neceſſaries of life; but from ſuper- 
fluities to indigence, from the riot of profuſion to 
the fouleſt dregs of ſqualidity and wretchednefs ; fo 
that there ſeems to be few intermediate links in the 
great deſcending chain of property, When the ftre- 
pituoſity of total progreſſion rendered the modulation 
of ordinary diſcourſe inaudible, the ladies and the 
dean had recourſe to ſong, that we might not rely 
folely for our entertainment on the gratification of 
viſion; the dean began by chaunting ſome verſes of 
a ſublime anthem, in a ſtrain of harmony, which 
might have excited extraordinary emotions in a Web- 

| | ſex 
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ſter or a Manzuoli; the ladies, who joined in the 
chorus, aſſured me, he was a perfect maſter of the 
ſcientific part of muſic, and my auditory organs. did 
juſtice to his powers of vocal execution: by degrees 
the ſerious tenor of ſacred melody was exchanged for 
the lighter airs of the Beggar's Opera; and before 
we reached the Cherry-tree (a mag niſi ent public- 
houſe at the village of Lucan, within a league of 
Celbridge) our ſmall. company had vocalized all the 
ſongs in the opera in ſuch a manner as I never. heard 
them executed. upon any theatre in London. An 
overturn, occaſioned by our coachman's driving over 
ſome pigs and children who were lying together in 
the middle of the road, obliged us to deſcend from 
our vehicle at the Cherry-tree. While the carriage was 
refitting, and the ladies re-adjuſting their dreſs, which 
had ſuffered ſome diſcompoſure from the accident, I 
entered into converſation with the publican. I was 
naturally led to make ſome enquiries about the place 
was going to viſit, and the character of the owner. 
The ſubſtance of my hoſt's information was, that 
. Celbridge was reckoned one of the moſt beautiful 
villas on the river; but eſquire Connolly's was the 
grandeſt ſeat in the whole world: the colonel, he 
told me, had long ſerved in the army with great 
3 reputation, and had quitted it on ſome diſguſt, or to 
have more leiſure for the buſi neſs of agriculture in 
| which. 
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which. he takes great delight, and is very Neitful. His 
cloathing was of goats-ſkins faſtened together wich 
leather thongs, and girt round the middle by a ſaſh, 
which he had worn in all the late wars. Since his 
retirement he had never ſhaved his beard, which hung 
below his waiſt, and was quite white, though his age 
was but little on the duſky fide of fifty. His love of 
ſequeſtration being generally known, his gate was ſel- 
dom beſieged with idle viſitors, and many were de- 
terred from approaching it by the fear of a twelve 
pounder planted at the orifice of a. ſide wall, com- 
-manding the entrance to the manſion; this piece of 
ordnance being loaded up to the muzzle. with boiled 
potatoes, ſpontaneouſly diſcharged its vegetable am- 
munition in the faces of all who laid hold of his 
| knocker without buſineſs or invitation. 


This account was ſo choaked with colloquial bar- 
bariſm and idiomatic anomaly, that I had ſome trou- 
ble to ſelect a little grain of the narrator's meaning 
from the rank exuberance of. his unweeded diction. 
In a ſhort time afterwards we ſet forwards and arrived 
at the place of our deſtination. My curioſity was 
firſt excited by the aperture in the wall, which might 
-have been intended for the-purpoſe mentioned by my 
"communicative landlord; but as the party came by 
invitation, I had little fear 6 ""— by any ſud» 
den exploſion, 


— 
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Colonel Marlay met us ſoon after our entrance, 

and received us with that polite and diſengaged affa- 

bility more proper to the character of a ſoldier and a 

gentleman than to the _ _— of diſcontent 
and ſolitude. SEE 


Though it is tov commonly the practice of com- 
pilers of journals to ſwell their meagre pages with 
unimportant events and trivial circumſtances, to pre- 
ſent little to the reader but what was too obvious to 
eſcape notice, or too inſignificant to deſerve it: yet! 
mall not think the little dignity of theſe ſheets im- 
paired by a particular deſeription of this gentleman's 
dreſs and figure. By comparing the authenticity of 
ocular knowledge with the fallaciouſneſs of legendary 
rumour, conviction will at laſt find her ſober medium 
between the dangerous auſterity of heterodox rejection, 
and the deſpicable acquieſcence of paſſive credulity. 
The beard excepted, which hung thick, long, and 
| albeſcent below his breaſt, there was no circumſtance 
of ſingularity in the colonel's appearance. He wore 
His hair in the military faſhion tied behind with a 
ribbon; a bright garnet-coloured cloth, ornamented 
with a well-fancied braſs button, was his ſuperior te- 
gument; over a tunick of ſillæ proper for the ſolſtitial 
ſeaſon, and elegantly wrought in the tambour with va» 
riegated embroxdery of flowers and foliage: from be- 
low the genual articulation to the ſucated diviſion of 


- 1 
the body, he was covered with fleſh-coloured Indian 
linen, of a tenuity almoſt tranſparent, through which 
the contour of femoral rotundity filled the eye with a a 
ſatisfactory plumpneſs, Minutiæ like theſe might 
probably have eſcaped my notice, had they not 
ſeemed greatly to attract the attention of the ladies. 
It is natural to look at what we ſee others examine. 
Beſides I was ſammoned to more than a ſuperficial 
| ſurvey by the accounts I had juſt received from him 
of the Cherry-tree.——Were I able to recolle& or 
deſcribe the particular ſcite and combinations of ob- 
jets which conftitute the beauties of Celbridge, I 
ſnould not feruple upon the whole to pronounce it 
beautiful. Impreſſions from things which environ us 
generally precede examination of their cauſe ; the 
philoſopher may, if he pleaſes, contend that the heat 
is not in the fire ; but in the body which it eonſumes 
or warts. Yet when any grateful revolution is 
wrouckr aimoſt inſtaritancouſly in dur internal ſenia- 
tions, we muſt conclude, that ſuch effect has been 
produced leſs by our diſpoſition to receive pleaſure at 
the time, than by the aptitude of the objects around 
us to exegite it. Scarcely had I taken a ſurvey of 

the place from a fpot of ſome eminence, when: I 
found a complacent ſerenity, a mellow compoſure of 
thought like penial ſunſhine diffuſedall over my frame. 

"The: lively {allies of my companions of the way, 
poig- 
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poignant without malice, and frolickſome without 
fatuity, had occaſioned ſome paroxyſms of hilarity, 
that bordered upon turbulence, but theſe ſpaſins of 
the mind were immedia'ely tranquilliſed by the pla- 
cidneſs of the ſcene before me. I felt pleaſure with- 
out irritation, ard in the ſedateneſs of contentment 
| loſt all appetite for the delirium of extaſy. I could 
not indeed forbear laying hold of the fair hand of one 
of the ladies, and crying out with the enamoured 
Gallus, | 


Hic gelidi fortes, hie mollia prata, Lycoris : 
Hic nemus : hic ipſo tecum conſumerer zvo. ' 


My Lycoris, ſeeming to conceive the full force of this 
- paſſionate diſtich with an amiable ſubriſion of coun- 
© tenance, led me forward to a ſpot at no great diſtance, 
called the iſland. We paſſed into it over a bridge of 
one ſmall arch; it is nearly triangular in form, con- 
tains about five acres of Iriſh menſuration, and is 
thus completely inſulated. On one ſide flows the 
main courſe of the river Liffey, and on the other a 
ſtream branches from the river, and being forced 
above its. level by mounds, contains a fufficient weight 
of the fluid thus compreſſed, to circumvolute a mill- 
. wheel for the comminution ↄf corn; near one angle 
of the baſe, and at no great diſtance from the mull, 
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the ſhining ſurface of the water in its courſe forms a 
caſcade by breaking over its rampart ; down the fide 
of this it falls in one pellucid ſheet, and diſdaining 
the oppoſition of the rocks beneath it, hurries on 
with foaming precipitation to rejoin the parent river, 


from whence it ſeems to have been reluctantly ſepa- 
rated. The iſland is little indebted for variety to 


any inequality in its ſurface; yet the water with 
which it 1s environed, the intermixture of foreſt trees 
and odorous ſhrubs with which it is planted, and the 
healthful verdure of the turf, where it is unſheltered, 
conſpire to beſtow upon it a very captivating amenity. 
Some part of the eſtate of Celbridge, with the man- 
ſion, and this iſland, | belonged once (as 1 am in- 
formed) to Mrs. Vanhomrigh; a name which per- 
haps might have been preſerved only in ſome muſty 
title deed, had not Swift conferred immortality on the 
female who bore it, by ſubſtituting for the diſſonant 
Batavian, the ſofter poetical denomination of Va- 
neſſa. : Cloſe to the ſtream I was ſhewed this lady's. 
bower; it is umbrageous and refrigeratory, obliged to 
a ſmall degree of art for having conducted ſome luxu- 
riant branches of the marginal trees for a canopy, for 
raiſing a bank of earth by way of ſeat, covered-with 
ſuch flowers as delight in the ſhade, and for having 
placed there a few wooden benches about the ſize of 
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the human body; theſe have fallen to the ground leſs 
in appearance through the lapſe of time, than from 
the reiterated impulſe of external concuſſation. The 
laure! tree is the only ſtandard evergreen here, and 
flouriſhes near the bower in great abundance. 


Whether it was mentioned to me ſeriouſly by dean 


Marlay, or was only the extemporaneous effufion of 
female pleaſantry, I cannot now preciſely determine, 
but I think I heard that Vaneſſa, when miſtreſs of 


Celbridge, had put down a laurel for a very brilliant 


eouplet, of which Dr. Swift for her own vanity told 
her the was the ſabje& and he the author. Had the 


ſubſequent poſſeſſors of Celbridge with ebunteractive 


| induſtry deracinated a laurel for every diftich pub- 


liſhed by his poſthumous editors, diſgraceful to. the 
memory of that ſingular genius, the iſland of Cel- 
bridge would be deſtitute of a laurel. We left the 
bower, tlie laurels, and the iſland, and proceeded to 


+ an irregular bridge of I know not how many arches. 


From the central part of this bridge ſome miles of 
the river, and the gentle declivities of the ground ap- 
peur to great advantage. Colonel Maplay poſſeſſes a 
confiderable tract on each fide of the river, a circum- 
ſtance of diſtinguiſned advamage, as the view from 
either bank cannot be prejudiced by the malicious 
doſtilities of an oppoſite 'neighBonr, nor by a cauſe 


te reprohonſible,” though more to be apprehended, 
| the 
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the vicious appetite for altering the landſcapes of 
nature without genius to embelliſn them. As both 


ſhores call him maſter, he can fleep ſecure without 
the fear that his verdant banks will be tortured inta 
terrace, the winding ſtream quadrated into fiſh- 
ponds ; that hares and grey-hounds of lead may 
take their eternal ftation in the fields before him 
or that a white-waſhed Neptune will be for ever re- 
cumbent in his ſight upon an urn like a bagpipe, 
from which can iſſue neither moiſture nor melody. 


Wnile I was admiring the fantaſtical ramifications 
of ſome umbelliferous plants that hung over the 
margin of the Liffey, the fallacious bank, imper- 


ceptibly corroded by the moiſt tooth of the fluid, 


gave way beneath my feet, and I was ſuddenly ſub- 
merged to ſome fathoms of prefundity ; preſence of 
mind in conſtitutions not naturally timid is generally 
in proportion to the eminence of the peril; having 
never learneg to move through the water in horiaon- 
tal progreſſion, had I deſponded, I had periſhed ; 
but being for a moment razed above the element by 
my ſtruggles, or by ſome felicitoys caſualty, I was 
fenſible of the danger, and inſtantly. embraced the 
means of extrication ; à cow at the moment of my 
lapſe bad entered the ſtream within the diſtance of 


a protruded arm, and | being i in the act of tranfverſe 
- navigation 
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navigation to ſeek the paſture of the oppoſite bank, 

I laid hold on that part of the animal which is looſely 
pendant behind, and is formed by a continuation of 
the vertebræ; in this manner I was ſafely conveyed 
to a fordable paſſage, not without ſome deleQation 
from the ſenſe of progreſs without effort on my part, 
and the exhilarating approximation of more than 
problematical deliverance. Though in fome reſpect 
I reſembled the pilot of Gyas jam ſenior madidague 
fluens. in weſie; yet my companions, unlike the bar- 
barous Phrygian ſpectators, forbore to acerbitate the 
uncouthneſs of embarraſſment by the inſults of de- 
riſion; ſhrieks of complorance teſt iſied ſorrow for 
my ſubmerſion, and ſafety was made more pleaſant 
by the felicitations of ſympathy; as the danger 
1 was over, I took no umbrage at a little riſibility 
| excited by the feculency of my viſage, upon which 
the cow had diſcharged her graminous digeſtion in 
a very ludicrous ' abundance : about this time the 
bell ſummoned us to dinner, and as the cutaneous 
contact of irrigated garments is neither pleaſant 
nor ſalubrious, I was eaſily perfuaded by the ladies, 
to diveſt myſelf of mine; colone) Marlay obli- 
gingly accommodated me with a looſe covering of 
camblet ; I found it commodious and more agree- 
| able than the many compreſſive ligatures of modern 
. drapery. That there N de n no violation of de- 
| | corum, 
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Corum, I took care to have the looſe robe faſtened 
cloſe before with ſmall cylindrical wires, which the 
dainty fingers of the ladies eaſily removed from their 
own dreſs, and inferted into mine at ſuch proper 
intervals as to leave no aperture that could awaken 
the ſuſceptibility of temperament, or provoke the 
cachinnations of levity, 


N. B. The doQor returned from Celbridge by the 


river ſide, and may make obſervations upon the 
Villas he paſſed by, and their owners. 
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